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| Spmngzices, a Drunkard. 


The Actors names. "F578; 


| 7 po cnn [: Emperours of Rome, 


MAXIMInus, 
A King of Pontwe. 
A King of Epire. 
A King of Macedor. 
Sapritiuzs, Gonernour of Ceſaria. 
Theophilus, a zealous perſecutor of the Chrittians, 
Sempronius, Captaine of Sapritizs Guards, 
Antonings,lonne to Sapritives. | 
Macrings, friend to Antoninus. 
Harpax an euill ſpirit, following Theophilus inthe 
ſhape ofa Secretary. 
Artemia daughter to Diocleſran. 
Culfe | TDaughtersto Thephil 
chriflets, F Poughters to Theophilus. 
Dorothea, The Virgin Martyr. 
Angelo,a good ſpirit,ſeruing Dorathes in the habite 
of a Page. | 
A Brittiſh Slaue. | pes 


Hercizs, a Whoremaſter, [ 'Sernants to Dorethes, 


. Prieſt to Iuprter. 
Ofhcers and Executionerss J- 
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Enter T bephilus, Waryecx: FAS40E 


T beoph, Omens Coſares tonight? 
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The in - 4 oh 
ws ndrous ftrang ches of Princes. 
ce, Tis wo the mar eat 
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The harbinger to prepare their their on pon 's cate _ | 


Though Eons fo nearey. 


The Governour Ly 
Among the many t onctr mance ag _ of 

| = by ſome ſecret meanes he ſhoaltt have tes 
| Of Ce/ors purpoſeanithis, excuſes ' 
IfT appearc incredulons. "_ 
Harpax. Aty 


Theeph, or ao poi DO 01 2331 oy 
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In thi ben tl tomindyounovertptd 
Ba thouſand leagnes diftant from m 
When tether Woods,nor C veg,nor ſoert vanſtss - me, . \T 
No agfthe power heylrv,coul EChriBahk.- 
reach or puniſhment,but thy Magigke 119119 
poeey Et ———n. ol heginagane oy. 
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| The gs ers 


Ti c Sthatrhe ls ave giv'n you; 
oh one dg Py 2 fo porn 
A Fo icetga Maſigr n Tt 
 Icould Tay yak 1n {pitC of your prevention, 
Seduc'd dy an imagin'd faith, not-eeaſon, 
( Which 1s the ſtrength of Nature) quite for (aking 
The gentle gods had yeclded upthemſeclves 
To this new foul Retigion. Iihis:1 croſs d, 
Diſcover'd their intentions, taught you to uſe 
With gentle words and.milde perfwaſions;: 
The power and the authority of a father 
Set off with cruell thveatsand fo reclaimed er,” 
And whereas they with tormentsſfiuuld have "a 


ue furies to me Is 22 <y of 
ey are now votaries 11 great /upiters tempie, - - 
Andby bis Prieſtinſtcutted, ne | 
With all the dyeckenſap uy wiruleones, 
Belonging ta hisDiety: |; 
T beoph, Twas: 5 +08 11.21 
For which I ever owe you, Hale loves Flamer, 
Have theſe my daughters reconcil'd themſelves.” 
(Abandoning for cysx 91 om enrrned = 
To your opinion. ,n0)14 41 + hc! F 
eh Andarecoriftantiinit;-/ © - 
Thoaniph their teachers -with' cheirdepchofj jadgment, 
are with argumentsable to convert! - 
The enemies to our gods and. anfweb all. TT WOETNSE 
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They,canobjetaganits:;. (1) !'r> | c: 
Theoph, My deare daughters: .* : 
— Califie. We darediſpureagainſt this ne 
- In priv ate or pablijee. ; } 4001 (200 26: v7 
emer Mp bekLaty. W194 \ 13 7.9 _ EY Of Ov 
(briftera 71nd xr eh Auer fo 2 ot ih 
Wewillſale with our blouds. > 4::9þB4163 16.54 dT: 
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* Xo grow firs feemy adropeops 263; 
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Theoph. 1 young againeto. JRRNS 
Harpax, Doe —— 


My prayers be proſent with yous': : "ern? ar cad 


Es. Rader. oo Oh ay > £2 £3 
bes, of my Wilkes thouthat Recs f 
wy bl  reſoleions thou thatarm'{t "IT 
My eyesgainſt womaniſh tearezaud { ans 
oftriactis ting me withoura figh ta of 
Babes torne by violeacefrom their wake breſts 
To feed the fire, and with them make one flame : | 
Old men as bealts, in bealts skins-torne dy Dogs: 
Virgins and Matrods tire the/executioners,/ |. 
Yet 1 unſatisfied thinkerheir torments calic. 
Harpax. And inthat juſt, not cruel 
Theozh. Were all Scepters | 
Thar grace the hands of made int9 Ohe 
And offered me, all Crowneslaydat my feet, + 
I would contemne themall thus ſpat 2t them, 
Soo OY ye ek ] 
eſtrong Pagan Gods why 
And rooter out ofCleiens. 
Harpax. Oh mine owne, 
Mine owne deere Lord, to further this great works 
I ever live thy ſlave. | 
Emer Sapritins and Semprowins. 
T beoph. No more, the Governour./' 
Sepr. KeepethePortscloſeyd letthe' guadsbedoabl 
Diſarme the Chriſtians, call-irdeath.many :\/\  __ | 
To went aſword, and in his houſe to have Once £ 
mp. ſhall be carefull Sir. 1 © Ge 31 e*2Q. 5 
Fo. It will wellbecomeyou-;-:: 95 Bs ive bYA* 
Suc as refuſegoaoffer facritice - 9k. 6 ESL) HALT 
To any of qur gods; pattd the toftyres! ou 
Grubu up this growing miſchiefe by theroors, : - - --- c.-.- 1 
And know. weEare ——— OETIAS 
ad toning elvegare cruell. L\'1 U-.xg>0c 
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Yf our; ate — this ag I 
Comes nes 
> es Who-the! Salome: 


King FA <lackyi g ig by oor npbaee 


And in this glorious vi. os br dens 
You have at ﬆ PRE : for know your now your one, 
The ne* 


So well hath ievEommite on ded 


His ſnowy phitves {06 
That beſides publike Stare; beyong ti hopes 
There are rewards propounded. : 
Sap.. I wontd&how-: ©": | CO IEDOS 
No mearie in wut cokiriiebe ras) i: (9729 BY. 
_ Hlrpax, My head anGwer the Forfet. 2711 
Sapritivs., Of his victory > 
There was ſonte rachour;bur i it was afur'd 
The army pals d afull RO jaurney higher 
Into the Country. 
Harpox," Tt | 
But for the further honour of your Aves 
And to o_— (tanent ry the City, 


with rrrryng > and 
Te 2 plrfrhointices ſtay here. 
For proofe tus fm ers unktirmens arrivall.: 
Trumpets 4farve off. 
Haſte good Sempronine girame np our guards, 
And with all ceremoniouspempe receive | 


Thec ng army 7. Let our 6- ef i: 
L] eons podelr lr anwezu Giny Bow 
Her State and wealeh.. - 1311; | 


Sempr. I anvgotnie. FP "Baie Smprenins, 41 
Sapr. O1 am raviſh'd al 9 


With this great honour, c 
This k ED. 
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"now. 
And in their fweet converſion, as a mirrour, 


Ss our zeale and duty. af lefſenof (orvet?, 
e Fetch them good Harpes. 


DA | wk brong br in by Sempronius, ſeuldiers leading in three 

Kings bennd,Antoninus ardMacrintts Fane the Empe- 

rYors Eagles, Diotlefian with 4 guilt laurelt on his htad,lea- 

ding i» Artemia, Sapritius ks ſes the £#perors hand, this 

embraces bis [ onne, Harpax brings 5 in Califte and Chr iſteta, 
lowd ſhowts. * -* 


Doecle, Soatallp: ; 16nd {efires | 
Compleatly govertr'd, the licentious foutdicr 
Cofin'd modelt lis, and the people, 
Taught to.obey,! or compel ict rigor; ' 
The ancient Roman diſcipline reviv Vis 
( W hichrais'd Rome to fergrern 02206 ad proclaim'd her 
Theglorious Miltrefſe'o P70 f chav uer” world) COIENY 
Bat above all the ſervice of the ; 
Sozcalouſly obſery'd, thar(&504 Saptitins) | 
In words to thanke yuu for your care and duty 
Were much ir wake qu Dioclefans honor 


Or his mag e to his loyall ſervants. - 
Batl ſhall fi jo h with nobleritles 
Torec four merits: © 3 

Sap. irc er 4M 


W hoſe power upon this ge of ts wall 
To loves in Heaven, wines tunpc 

On proud rebeltions ICED hatſtirre pes 
Meath figures immortal] tr 


But if inary ing r gh Abs 


Great Ceſer nile, tis in my tut 


wor 
rehir 
| rg Fo then 


TheYirgin Martyr- 
Againſt the Chriſtian ſec, that with one blow 
Aicribing all things tv an voknowne power, 
Would {frike downeall their temples, and allowes.theny 
Nor ſacrifice nor altars. | 

Diocle, .Thouin this - Us 
Watkeſt hand in hand with mee, my will and pewer 
S hall not alone confirme, but honour all 
That are m this moſt forward. 

Sap. Sacred Ceſar; £25 | 

If your impertiall Maieſtie ſtand pleal'd 
To ſhowre your fauours vpon ſuch as are 
The boldeft champions of our religion, _ 
Looke on this reuerend mangto whom the power 
Ofſearching our, and puniſhing ſuch delinquents, 
Was by your choyce commirred, and for roofe 
He hath deſeru'd the grace impol'd ypon him, 
And with a fayre and euen hand proceeded L 
Partjall to none, not to himſelfe, or thoſe 
Of cquall neereneſſe to himaſelfe, behold. 
This paire of Virgins» 

Bracle, W hat are theſe * 

Sapr, His daughters. | TEE 

Arte, Now by your ſacred fortune they are faire ones, 

Exceeding faire ones, would*twere in my power 
:To make them mine. 

Theo, They are thegods, great Lady | 
They were moſt hap y 1n your ſeruice elſc,.. .., _ -. 
On theſewwhen they fell fromtheir fathers faith . 


[ vide ajudscs ling, ... 
(They Wen. ſeduc'd) to win them to a, 1 
The holypowers. we worſhip, I put on 
= EY —_ of baldauth OB: --j.-:; 
ndas they in anger ngers to my bloe 
Preſented thett S the ino Pherid POS 
All kind of tortures; patt.of which they ſuffer'd 
With Roman conſtanes * 
Arte, Andcouldyou endure - | 
Being afarher, ro beho{rheir limbs _ - 111-4 +1 
Extended 6ithefacke F. ++ ai .tinnt 131013 3v4i2442] 
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The Virgin Martyr. 
Theoph. 1 did, bat muſt 

Confefle there was a {trange contention 19'me, 

Betweene the Impartiall ozHice of a ludge, 

And pitty of a Father ; to helpe Tuſtice 

Religion ſtept in under which ods 

Compailioa fell : yet {till I was a Father, ; 

For even:then, when the flinty hangmans whips 


Were worne with ſtripes ſpent on their tender limbs, ' 
I kneel'd, and wept, and beg'd them thoughthey would 


Becruell to themſelves they would take pitty. 
On my gray haires- Now note a ſuddaine change, 
W hich with joyremember, thoſe whom torture 
Nor feare of deathcould terrifie, were orecome 
By ſeeing of my ſufferings;and ſo wonne 
Returning to the Faith that they were borne 1n, 
I gave them tothe gods, and beafſur'd 

I that us'd juttice witha rigorous hand 

Vpon ſuch beautcous Virgins, and mine owne, 
Will uſe no fayor wherethe cauſe commands me - 
To any other, but as rockes be deafe 
To all intreaties. 

Diasleſ, Thou deſerv'ſt thy place, 

Still hold it and with honor,things thus ordered: 
Touching the gods tis lawfull todeſcend 

To humane cares, and exerciſe that power 
Heaven has confer'd upon me,which that you 
Rebels and traytors.to the power of Kewe 
Should not with allextremities undergoe, 

W hat can you-urge. to.qualifie your crumes 
Or —_— my, anger >  Epire, We 7 now 
Slaves to thy power,that yeſterday were Kings, 
And had com:nand ore others, wwe'confeſſe WV. 2 
Our grand(ires payd youts tribnte, yet Teftus® | 
As their forefarhaalad deſire of freedome. 
And if you Romans hold it gloriousthonor 
Not oaely todefend what is yout owney © 2 * 
But ton FR Fordien re, ar for we 
Denics that happineſſe) whowan accuſe*'' 
The tawilh'd mourh.if jrartempr to feed, | 
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| The Virgin Maotyr. 
Or ſuch whoſe fetters cate into their freedomes, 
If they deſire to ſhake them off. - 
Pontkis WC ſtand | £ 
The laſt examples to prove how uncertaine 
All humane heppinefle is,and are prepar'd 
To endure the worſt, | 
eHacc4or. That ſpoake which now is highelt 
In Fortunes wheele, muſt when ſhe turnesit next 
Decline as low as we are. This canſider'd 
Fanght the Egyptian Herenles Seſoftres 
( That had his Charjiordrawne 4 497 oo Kings) 
To free them from that ſlavery, but to-hope 
Such mercy froma Roman, were niccremadneſſc- 
Weare familiar with what crucky : 
Rome ſince her infant greatneſle, everus' 
Such as ſhe tryumph'd over, age nor ſexe 
Exempted from her;tyxanny ; ſcepter*d Princes 


Kept in your common Duageons, and their children | 


In !corne train'd up in baſe Mechanicke arts 


age bondmen ; in the 1100 
Of thoſe unfortunate men, weexſpett to have 
Our names remembred.,..,. ';i | | 
Diecle.; Ingllgrawing Empizes 
Ev*n cruelty 1s uſetu "ne molt Gufſer 
And be ſet up examples to ſtrike terrox  - 
In others though faxre off, but when a State + 
; as Fa to her | | nhher Baſes ;1 
Too firme, to ſhriake, or yeetd; we may-ule mercy - 
And do'twith ſafety, ut to who 2s cowards ? : 


Or ſuch whoſe bafenefſe ſhames the Conquerour, 
And robs himof his vidory,as weake Perſons 
Did great eAmiligz, Know,therefore Kings 


Of Epire, Pontus,and of efifacedan; UST# | © 


That I with curtefig canuſe my Piifoners 

As well as make chet.mieahy froos Yroevided 

That they are noble-engnies-: ſuch T Arn on 

Before I. Ming,.and incexou "3 
- of ft 


You have notloſt rhe. 
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Although the Fogzune z d you borne your feves We, 


. SheVirem Marty. 
Deic&edly; and baſe; noſlnery 
Had EE Ck jn 
The power of noble valour, that we loner 
Eu'n our enemies, and taken withit 
Deſire to makethem friends, as I will. 

E T's Mocke ysnot Ceſar. | , 
Diocle. By the Gods I'doe not- ij 
Vnlooſe their bonds; I now as friends embrace you, 


Giuethem their Crownes againe. 
Poxn, Weare twice onercome, 
By courage and by-courteſie. 
. Aeace. Butthis latter, 
Shall teach vs to livecuer faichfall Vaſſals, 
To Dioclefiam and thedower of Rome, 
Epire. All Kingdomes fall betoxe her, 
Pew. Andall Kings | 
Contend tohonour Ce/er« 
Your tonguesare the'true Trumpets earth 
Andin it moſt happy Queene of fate, NY 
Imperious Fortune mixeſome light diſaſter 
With my ſo many joyesto ſeaſon em, | 
And giue them ſweeterxeliſh, Iam girtround 
With true felicity, faxthfall ſubicRs here, SR Is 
Here bold Commanders, here withnew made friends, 
But what's thectowneof all irthee Hriemia, 
My onely child whoſe loue to me anddury 
Striue tagxgged each orher. . +a 
er. I make P___ aEN* 
But of a debt which I ftand bound to tender 
As a daughter, anda ſtbiet, he 
Dizecle, W hich requires yet | 
Aretribution from me 4rremie nt 
Ty:d by a fatherseare hqwrobeſtow © T0 
A jiewell of all things tothemoſtprecious _ 
Nor will I therefore longer kcepetheefrom - 
Li _ JoreanFceudins marria & je .- q: of boa 
G1 TOAYS mayer Bren ref ple: rea th 111” 
Thou ſhalt not like with hiOofts bitthifc owne PLS 
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\ I - . - - 
The Kirgin Martyy. - 
onet theſe kings forgetting they were captiues, 
Make _ ce of h_— _ dreadfull thunder 
My will y pep. with thine. 
eArrce. It is a bounty:. + ' 
The daughters af great Princes ſeldome meete wich, 
For they, to make vp breaches in the-ftate, . 
Or for ſome other publike.endsare forc'd 
To match where ” tas affI net, _" my lift ce : 
Deſerue this ag | 
Dzocle, Spcake, [ long ta: know: 
Theman thou-wilt make happys - 
Artem. If that titles 
Or the adored name of Queche could take me, - ' 
Here would I fixe mjne.eyesand _ no Ether, 
But theſe are baites to take;4 meane borne Lady, 
Not her that bold idly may call (ſar father, 
In that I can bring honor vnto any 
But fromno King that liues recciues addition © 
To raiſe deſert aad vertue by my fortune, 
Though'in a low eftate were greater glory, _ .. 
Then tomixe greatnefſe with aPrince that owss - 
No worth but that name onely.. 
Drocle, I commend thee, . 
Tis like thy ſelfe. 
Artem. If then of menbeneath me 
My choyce is to bemade, where ſhall I ſceke 
= _—_ —_ that _— eons from you, 
at haue ſeru molt faithfully, that in ers 
Haue ſtood next — that haue i jo — 
Their breſts as ſhields of proofe to dull the ſwords 
Aim'd at your boſome, that haueſpent their blood | 
To crowne your browes with Lawrell.. | 4 
eHarrinus, Cither rea 4 10) | 
Great Queene of loue be'now propitious rome, 
Harpax. Now marke what I forctold, © 
&nton. Her eyes on me, 
Faire Venxz che drow fo forth aleaden dart, No 09t2 
And that ſhe may hateme, transfixe her wich; it, 


MI as {6 a golden one, + nol 
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The Virgin Martyr, 
Shoot in the behalfe of any other, 
Thou know'lt I am-thy-votary clſe w 
PP: 4 rrieamwm. Sir . 
Theoph. How. he bluſhes ! ; 
oT Welcome, foole, thy fortune, - 
- Stand like a blocke when ſuchan Angell conxts theef 
Ar:ew. 1 am no objecto divert your eſs - 
From the beholding. . | 
Autor. Rather a bright Sunne 
Too glorious for him tvgaze upon 
That tooke not firſt light from the Eaglesaciryz 
As 1 leoke on the temples, or ——_ | 
And with that reverenceLady E behold you, 
And ſhall doe ever. BR | 
Artew. Andit will become you, 
W hile thus we ſtand at diſtance,but if love 
(Love borne out of the aflurance of your vertues) 
.Teach me to ſtoope ſo low." © @nt'9 
_ Anton. Ohrather take 
A higher flight... - 
eArtem. Why feare you to be rais'd? 
Say I put off thedreadfull awe that wairs _ 
On Majeſty, and with you (hare my. beames, 
_= mak<e you to outſhine me. change the name 
ſubje& into Lord, robyon of ſervice ].. 
That's due from you tome,and in me makeir 
Duty to honour you, would you refuſe me? 
Ant. Refuſe you Madam,ſfucha worme as Tam, 
Refuſe, what kings upon their knees would fac for? 
Call it, great. Io by another name, ; 
An humble modeſty that would not match 
A Molehill with Olywpas. 
Artem.' He that's famous | 
For honoutable ations in the warre, 
As youarc aAntoxizur, a proy'd ſouldier 
Is fellow:toa King. 
Anton. If you love valour, 
As'tis a Kngiy perm ſeeke it our, | 
And cherifh'it in a King there it ſhines braghteſt, 


Andres the bevel: Look on Fu 


vw 


here; 


The Virght CMeartyr. 
A Prince, in whom itis - agg 77 mA 
And let it not dilgrace him, that he was 


Orecome by /eſar, (it wasa victory 
To ſtaad (olodg againſt him,) had you ſcene him, 
How in onebloudy ſcene he did diſcharge 
The parts of a Commander and a fouldier, 
Wile in diretion, boldinexecution.; 
You would have ſayd, great Ceſars iclte excepted, 
The world yeelds not his equall.. 
Artem. Yet 1 have heard, 
Encountring him-alone in'che head of on Tor 
You took om priſoner, 
Epire. *Tisa nach grearPriticefſe.  - 
He not detraR from valaur. 
Antov. *Tywas meere fortune. 
Courage had nohand init. 
T beo ph, Dideverman © i 
Strive 5 againſt his owne good. * 
Sapre.S piritleſle villaine, : 
How I amtortur'd, by the {mmortall gods- 
: Tnow could kill him. 
Dizcleſ. Hoid Sapritias hold. _ < 
On our diſpleaſure hold... KY C11V) 26D ob 
Harpex. W hy, this would ”"— | X 
A father mad, *tis not to be endw'd, 
Your honour's tainted in it, 
Sepr. By heavenit 1s, 
I ſhall thinke oft. 
Harpax.. Tis notto be cohgotien: 
eArtem. Nay kneele not fir, Lam noraviſher, 
Nor fo farreggac infond affeRton to you, 
Bur that Icaa retire my honour ſafe. 
Yer ſay hereafter that thou haſt negleted 
W har but ſeenc in poſſeſſion of another 
Will run thee mad with envie. 
efAntor. In her lookes 
Reyenge is written. 
Me. As youlove yourlife ſtudy t' appeat fetes wth 
eAmon. Gracious Madam heare me. 4 CO 


— 
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The Pirgin Marty. 
Artem. And beagaine refus'd?. 
Anton. Thetender of 
My life, my ſervice, not ſince you vouehſafe it, - 
My love, my heart, my all, and pardon me-: 
Pardon dread Princeſſe that I made ſome ſcruple 
To leavea valley of ſecurity 
To mount up tothe hill of Majeſtic, 
Qa which the nearer ove, the nearer lightning. 
W hat knew I but your grace madetryall of me ? 
Durſt I preſume to embrace, where but to touch 
With an uiimannerd hand wasdeath? The Foxe 
When hefaw firſt rhe forreſts King, the Lyon 
Was almeſt dead with feare, the ſecond view 
Onely a little danted him, the third 
He durſtfalute him boldly : pray you apply this, 
And you ſhall find a little time will teach me 
To looke with more familiar eyes upon you 
Then duty yetallowes me, 
Sap. Well excas'd. - 
eArrem, You infy redeeme all yet. 
Dwocl. And that he may 
Have mcancs and opportunity to doeſo, 
Artem1a l leave you my ſubſtitute 
In fair e Ce/zres, | 
Sap. And hereasyour ſelfe 
We will obey and ſerve her. 
Diocleſ, Antor thus - | 
So yo prove hers, I wiſh no other. heire, 
Thinke on't,be carefull of ge. da 
Sapretixs be you my daughters guardian. 
Your company I wiſh confederate Princes - 
In our Dalmatian wars, which finiſhed 
With victory Ihope, and -HMaximmus 
Our brother and Copartner in the Empire 
At my requeſt wonne to confirme as much, 
The Kingdomes1 tooke from yougwee'l rettore 
And make you greater than you were before. 
E xeunt 08s manene Antoninns and JMACTHNS, 


C 3 Arn 


The Virgin Martyr, ; 


eAntoninus  Macrinnrs 


«Fntov. OhI am loſt for ever, loſt Macrinms. 
The anchor of the wretched hope forſakes me,. 
And with one blaſt of Fortune all my light 
Of happineſle is put our. ' 

eMHacrm, .Youareliketo thoſe | 
That are ill onely, cauſe they are too well, 
That ſurfeting in the exceſle of bleſſings 
Call their abundance want : what could you wiſh, 
That is not falne upon you ? Honour, greatnefle, __ 
ReſpeR, wealth, Gro, the whole world for a doWre, 
And witha Princefſe, whoſe cxcelling forme 
Exceeds her fortune. K-DET 

Hrntor, Yet poyſon ſtill is poyſon — _ : 
Though drunke in'gold, and all theſeattering glories 
To me, ready to ſtarve, a painted banquet 
And no eſſentiall food : when I am ſcorch'd. 
With fire, can flames in-any other. quench me ? | 
What is her love to me, greatneſſe, or Empire, 
That am ſlavyeto another, who alone 1 
Can give me caſeor freedome?..[ . . ,_ ;.... 

eMacrin, Sir you port at ' Ye 
Your dotage on the ſcornfull Dorothee, T.-A 
Is ſhe though faire the ſame day tobe nam'd 
With beſt 2 4rrtemia 2 In all their courſes 
Wiſe men propoſe their ends : with ſweet Artews 
There con. es along pleaſare, ſecurity, | 
Viher'd by all that in this lite 1s precious : 
With Dorocbea, though her birth be noble, 
The Daughter to a Senator, of Rowe, 
By him left rich ( yet witha private wealth 
And farre inferiour to yours ) arrives | 
The Emperours frowne(which like a morta!l plague 
Speakes death is neere ) the Princeſſe heavie ſcorne 
Vider which you will ſhrinke, your fathers fury, 
Whichto reſiſt een piety forbids, | 
4nd but remember.thar ſhe ſtands ſuſpeted, 


The Virgin Martyr. 
A fayourer of the Chriſtian SeQ, ſhe brings 
Not danger but aſſur'd deſtrution wih her : 
This truely weigh'd; one finile of great wFrremie 
Isto be cheriſht and prefer'd before 
All joyes in Dorathea, therefore leave her: 

Ant. In what thou think'ſt thou art moſt wiſe, thouart 
| Grafely abus'd , Yarns, and wn fooliſh, 
For any, man to > mat6h above his ranke,. 
Is but v ll his liberty ; ; with rEemiIA 

Fl inuſt live a ſervant, but enjoying - 
Divineſt Darothes, I Goalie rule, 
Ruleas becotnes # d, for the danger, 
Or call it if you will af rddeſtration, 
I leightit thus. If then thouart my friend, 
As Idaref\yeare thou art, and wilt not take 
A Govertiours place upon thee, be my helper. 

eMacri. Youknow 1 dare and walldoe any thing, 

Put me untothe teſt. 

eFnton. ' Goe then e Harrinus 
To Doretbes tell her I have worae, | 
In all the battailesI have ought her figure, 
Her ein my heart, which likeaDiety +. - 
Hathitillprote&e ms thou cauſt ſpeake well, 
And of thy choyſelt la DELAge ſpare little 
To make L udertiand how. much 1 love her, - 
And how Ilanguiſh-for her,beare her theſe jewels *- 
Sent in the way of {acrifice, not ſervice, : 
As to my goddefſe.. All lets rhrowne. behind me. 
Or feares that may deter me : ſay this morning 
I meane to viſite her by the name of Cn ts 
No words to contcadid this, &. 

eMacrim..- 1am eurs,.. . 

And if my travell this way be ill a” 
Judge not; my reader wall, by the event. Cxennr. 


Finu #15 primkis, 
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Acus II. Scene [. | 
Emer Spungesr and Hercins. 


Spur. VrneChriſtian, wud he that f Near: 5a 
to have my fhoves' to walke upon. Chriſtian 

ſoles, had turn'd me into a Capon, for Iam ſure now.the 
ſtones of all my pleaſare in this ftethly life are cut off. 

Fir. Sothen, if any Coxecombe has a alloping defirg 
to ride, here's — if hecanhut ſit Him. - ry 

Spur. 1 kicke for all thatlikea horſe, lookeelfe. 

Hir.But that'sa kickifh jade fellow Spimgins, have not 
I as much cauſe to complaine as thor haſt ? When I was 
Pagan, there was an Infidell Punke of mine , would:have 
let me comexpon truſt for my corvetting, apgx. of your 
Chriftian Coxatrices , they cry like Peultetcrs wives, no 
mony, no Cony. 

Spur. Bacchbus,the Ged of brew*d wine arid Sugar,grand 
Patron of rob-pots,upſic-freeſte-tiplers,and ſuper-naculam 
takers;this Bacchks,who'is lead warden 0 1ntners Hall, 
Ale-cunner, MaioFof all Vittualing houſes, the fole liquid 
Benefator to Bawdy-houſes, Eenzeprezado tored Noles, 
and invincible Adelantado'over'the Armado of pimpled, 
deepe (carletted;rubified, andearbuncled faccs. | 


TheVirgin 


Her. Whatof Wifee*< oC .. 

Spur, 'Fhis bebe BictHanalfon Rinker , did.1 make 
ICESES tOO. jIS 

Airc. Searvie ones, when thai wert drunke. 

Span. There is no danger of looling a mans yeares by 
making theſe Indures, he.that'will not now .then bee 
Calabmge;is worle thana{#/ewoctbe; when 1,wasa Pagan 
and kncel'd to this Bacchus, T-durft out-drinke a Lordgbut 
your Chriſtian Lords.out-bonle me: 1 was in hope to leade 
aſoberlife, when I was converted , | but amongſt the 
Chriſtians, I can no ſooner ſtagger ont of one Alchouſe bat 
Lrceteinto another:they have whole ſtreets of _—_— 
VERS Ie > | ut 


Theyingis Maree. 
RN HY jumbled t TY 


2:#h3c+ Bawdy. Priapns , the firſt ſchoolemaſter ritar 


caught Butchers how toftickepricks infleſh,and/makeit 
irs krone he anc Nakek Ninglevhat I cared for 
vnder'the Moone , Eutfince ar pad to follow a ſeur- 
uy Lady, what with ber pr: ifnowT 


come os weneh&: offer to; a, bu 


NT tel- 
lag her being a Chriſtian ſhemutlt e e) cently 

as if I were clouc,8; Relenies me wich 
asf] apnc>/7 3240 RI 


pk: Tn follows Hiring bu that chow and 
be halfe -Pagansand, halfe Chriſtians, for- we know 
y fooles that are Chriſtians. - BE 
iv. cuartets of Chriſtiansare good forno 
chin ut tofecd Crowes”. GK 

4 Frue, Chriſtian Brokers, thou knowelt, ar 


Ks vp of the ers of C P 
_ dark fer's ; 10, h0,1 Ar re» 
gr ae hin ſhew'l Carry 


Ctr ney. ; 224590 
Lady and -Miſtreſt fent mec 
gien two Fm BeofeyMutton, Veale, and 


2 y ad Woodegcke fellow 5 PuNgiNrs 
the pboxc leane Ale fellow, Gi which 
ridego all r apr! cn oh what think” thou 1 [ Fiotonp 


with all this good checre.'. | 
* ++ Bfor Ear 11, 0x berhoakrelts, 

Sp», Wud my Afe basket and all werninthiyyte 
if I didsnoas Jachadorbe n fould the vittuals, anG 
d the mony intopo | _— 

. Hir, Thereinchon® 
-. Chriſtiat too, tolet the —_ ay 
tliepip': our puline ſnotry-n rd ont like 

popu 5 a purſe:of -n6ny z toxcletue andrevea l 
_ncrs: did I fo yoke py Ol. 


Fj Wedhyaibs3s pe nega tab. 


'T Jeingin Marry. 


Hi As Lam atotall Pagan,] fivorethey Gouldbe hanzd 
firſt : for ſirra.Spungins, Lay at my old ward of lechery,and. 
cryeda/Pox.in-yourtwapcany. wards, and ol tooke 
{curuy:common fethefor the mays 17 |. | 

Sp «w, And willy: done, far of Lady: ſending-i itto mh 
ſoners, had beſtoyved it out ypon lozvſicknaues, ahd 
to lauc that labour:caſts.it away vpo? rotten whores. . 

Hire, All my feare 1s of thatpinkoan+ye lackean Apes 


| boys herpage-\. 
Spa 4s. 1; er ee from ny cotentcadowutters 


that whitefac'd Monkcie,frights me too, ſtole but a durty; 
_ pudding laſt day outofan alm(ebasket, to giuz my dogge 
when he was bungry,Qodthe. peaking chirface page. hit 
me ithteeth with it. _. 
. Air. Withthedurty'p addiog;ſohe didane oncewith a 
cowturd, which in rm I would hauecramd intoones 
paridge, who was halfe aPaganto- the ſmug dandiprat | / 
imglsvs out wharfocner \vearc a doing. - 
..Spax- Docs he Het.him'takgheedeT proue.nat his backe 
friend ; ile make him ctrie his ſmelling what doe; 
Etir. "Tis m Lady ſpoyles the boy, for he jsever at hey | 
Fer a e never wellbur it tis Fompan Ye... i ; 
ter Angelowith 4 aper liptnea,th 
—_ . bmconnmerſeit ; L being 
. Olnow your He hearts makeladders.of* your eyes. 
In = toclimbe to heavag, when yourdevotion. - _ 
Wake upan.crutches : where.did you wa time 
hen the x&ligiqus man was 0n his knees, . * 
S ders bk A heayoaly language. / ang 
Span, Whyfellow Angele, Wwe were 1inpedlarg. | 
Exenchi RY - * x 
Es Ms _ bene idle, rake i it wh md. 
aue vol baglects emptied w your 
= ws brag 4 haciabte inde to women F 
vpon her 
Spur, Empticd em, = as beluth to hane my badly 6 
_—_ rme {are, IL manched not one bit of them net: | 


"os ABC TE PR Anony $0.the Prince? 4 


"DS 


\ 

f I 
Bir, 

; L 1 


> L 


The WERE | 
Brrpy Went'Ino, I:caryetit, andith theſe fingers 


Ang. W What ws way 7The Divels way, the way: of ſinns, 

| Theyayof hor damnarion; way:of tutt : | 

And you to, waſhaway the poore-mans bread 

In bowls of drankennefſe, 

Sper. Drunikennefſe 4 Yes, yes, Luſe to be: drunke:. aur 
next' neighbours man called C briftopher has. often ſcene 
me drunke, has he net? 

- Aw. Draiyiven fo to the fieth, my-checkes ſpeake 

my __ 

Ang. Avant you theeves and hollow kypocites-.. + 
Your! hearts tome lic < blacke bookes, - . - 
And there I read your doings. 

. Spar. And what doe you reade' in.my heart ?. 
Hiy.. Or imine? Gome amiable v4 ngele,beat the flint 

.of yourbraine. 

Span. And lets ſee what ſparkes of witflic out,to kindle: 
your (atrebruns, = 
Your names even brand/yort, you ace Spangia: 
Andie aSpunge you ſucke up lore wines" 
Til your ſoule —— bes, AREA Se 
_ To helliCan any Drunkardsle him ſo far. 

Fey nie: or bloud of grapes you fold the widdowes food 

ing them, "tis murder, what's this but hell. 

Fir your name, and Goariſh is your nature: 

You ſnatch the meate out of the Priſoners mouth, 

To fatten harlots, is notthis hell to, 

No Angel, but the divell waites an you. 

Spang. - Shall T cut his throat? - | 

__ Hir, No, better burne him, forl thinke he 1s a wiech, , 

but ſaoth, ſooth him. _ .* -- 

Spung. Fellow Angele;truc itis;that falling into the COIN. 
pany of wicked he-Chiifkians for my part. | 

. Flex. And ſhe onesfor mine, we have: 'emfwimin holes 


hard 
| a Wemnſt- confeſſe, I tooke r0omuch of chepor, 
and he oftother hetlow comm ity (1.3 | 


lill on bo 


- 


_ theFirgiv.ofarryr. * 


in oy tammy mrnpogee 
himſclfe a better [ons than " wo, done it, by: 


this tighi.” 

Spus, But forget A oinploynorthe relleateto ny: 
Lady,and if rode mea. 20. i1t0 any of theſe mouſc- 
holes of fin 21y more, let Cars fletoffourgking 1 

Ain, Andput nothing. bur *the Hoplandrales of rats 
into thoſe skcins. -- | B20 325M 

Ang. Will you EE hes fend chirieys, o T1Y 354 
Whoſav'd y6aFromh the tree of death and ſhame + 

Hir. Wud L were hang” d rather than n TEE told of 
my faults. ' 

Spxr.She tookeus,' worn Gomheyjatlo enloeeyer ho hops 
the will not barre yeomen Sprartsto have their 

Ang. She comes beware and mend, : Enter er Deror, 

His. Let's.breake his-necke and bid him mend. - 

Dor. Have you my meſſages (ſent to the vt 0 
Ddliverd wirhy good hand, riot robbing theat 
Of any jot was theirs 

Spur. Rob 'em Lady, I hope, neicher. my Gal m nor I 
am theeves./ + - © 

Hir.Deliver'd with good hands,madam eſe let me never 
lickemy fingersmore-when I cat butter'd iſ. © - | 

Dor, Who cheats" the poore and from them plucke 

their almes, 
Pilfer from Heaven, and there are thuaderbolts 
From thence tobeare them ever, doe not lye, +4 
Were youboth faithfull true diſtributers ? AEIINICY 

Spun, Lyc Madam, what eur abu it-to {ce .yol rurne 
ET? and give your poore mundes raledtly ſervants \ - 
4 Cs - 

Dor. Imglady oudoe not, if thoſe wretched people 
Fell you'they pln forwintof anything. 
Whiſper but to ming carcandyou hllfurnicrhem.- 
. Here Whiſper, nay Lady, for my part Ile cry whoope, 
rely Play no mor c 90g TY wichio g90g — "han 
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Dor. My booke and Top, 
Dor. Thy: voiceſe Forrhſach malice, chat! never 
Was raviſkt withia 5 dleſtiall ſotind, *' 
Were every ſervatit in the world ke thee} 
So full of goodneſlſe; Arigfels wonld come gowne 
To dwell with us; thy name is Angelo, 
And like that name art, getthee toxeſt, 
Thy yputhwitlytoo-much warchingrs' op reſt. 

g. No my deare Lady Teonld' ſtar) 
And tree the wwakefull Maone rg loſe'Her louis -ths 
By my late watching, butto waite'oh yort, 
W hen at your prayers you kneele beforethe Altar, 
Me thinkes I'm finging with forme \ ot in en 
So bleſt Thold me in [3 
Therefore my moſt-lov'd Miſtreſſe doe not bid 
Your boy {o ſerviceableto get hence, 
For then you breake his heart, 

Dor. Be nye meftill then; © | 

In golden letters downe ile ſet that day 
W hich gave thee to me, little did'T ir. 
To meet ſuch worlds of comfort inehy ſclfe,. 
T Ry foorny wag -W 4myb I conan. ; 
Forth of the temple, hear | 
Myfiycet fac' by es. 29r cle, 
Which withglagtand I'gave, with lt 


id, | 
And wher}twoke thee ny boon | 


#5 


_ 


Me thought was fild withing anton fi re, 


But witha holy flame muuntingfince og 4 
On wingys.of G - 
Ange Kg, 06 I >a gl cye, 
Solikes. ſo poore a ſervant. So - 


Doro.. Thaveolfet'd 
Handfuls of gold burzobehold thy Par ets. we 
I would leave Kingdomes \vereT'Queene of ſome, 
To dwell wich hy good he, hab== ſhin ec” 


aL > 


The Virgin Mane: 
Bewitching meſo om ithhlaprefoace; * 


He that begor hi 
] pray thee, my [WEet boy, en morn, 
— Benotaſham'd. id Fl 
eAng. lamnot, I qid never | 
Kyo nharks mother was, but. by Cn 
Fill'd with brigts heavenly Copeliges, bilare aiceyon 
And pawhe thee, Els dj ragdehis haud,” 93 
My father js in Heaven 
q If yourilluſtrious "127 Glafſe ſpend his Gnd 
: No worſe than yert-it does, uponmy life 
You and I both ſhall meet bend father po wh 


$f 


And ne Goyltind ! eat L9465!>4 ps 

Dor. pace ft Led 

Weall long to 62 but joſe WAY- Execute 
acrinus ſriend;to Amtavints enters, being week by | 


T.beo ig Rs Harpets: 3& 


T heoph. ERR.” of rhe day guide rhee Macrinnt. 
- HMacrir. And thee T heop =_r_ 
þ T heoph. Gladſt thou 1 in Tus ach ſor NG, 
: Ecall my -wiſh backe: . a Yob 22315 
| "  eMacr. Fmin haſte. | 19 
Theoph." One 

Take the a 1 

Macring Bel Farery 

T veoph, ASt Fes tcll.me good Afioivonr 
How health nd our  erncet lay rogether 
This night, for you can tell, Courtiers — 
'Thatbuzze all newes unto ham '* 


07 one up-: fra 


Mac. 1l, well, ſtraig| 

Theoph: Orice | 
Thy head is full o Emil; when docs chePrincele ; 
Fill a bed full of beauty, beſtow. [0208 © 


-On Antoniuns on the wi ing night: ail 9 $71 iy: * 
Mace Tknow nor. | "Yoo! {> 455ge Paatb ot - 


Gt 204: Gothow heh, Ext. 
jofrims Fig ena les im h:mce 
mf 5 wg] it nor: 1 i 
"T bee wad What pecc 
Oftl  Scre-wheele{which winds up Antonin: )/ 

Is broke, it runnes ſojarri > The: 4 FIG £206 
Man 1s from himſelfe 4, Oh rhoi theeye+ > wa = 
By which I wonders (ce, tellme my Harpex,” © 
What gad flyetickles ſo this ,Macrinys, 
That up oy to thy raile, he breakes thus from mes 

Har,” Ohfr, bis braine-panne is @bctl pf Snakes, 
Whoſe !tings ſhoat through i his: eye-bals; whoſe poyld- 

nous ſpawne: ,- 
Ingenders ſuch a fr y of ſpeckled villaies,.- . 
That anlcilochirmernnoriioas than Adamant 
\Beusd,theRonane Angels win rings hall melt,” 
And (efers Diadetnbofrom' his: dS 
Spurn'd by bale feer, the Lavrelt which he weares | 
( Returning victor) beinforc'tto kifſe + | 
That which it hates (ue fire,):Andican this: Ram, 
This Antowinm;+ Engmre, being made res 
To ſo much unichicc eepealtndy mod 4 
His eyes and fect you ſec giue Range alfaltts, 
T b-opb, I'm tucri'd a MarbleStacue at thy la1guage, 
We printed is ia ſuchcrab'd Charraters, | 
uazlcs albegy reading, what (- irhname k 
to ) now ks hatching. 89 © 7.2 

es This <Macrinus 
The times, upon which love arrnider racine: 
Twixt 4monznus :and that ghoſt of WOmnen, 


The bloudlefſe Dorochee, \ 
And medit ation mocking barred vn; 


Drinkes up her ruby colour yer OR. Lb 
Playes the.Endymeon, to thee pale fac'd Moone; : 
Ccurts her = loqja voreeclt horgpeo, Ve 2 bag 2 

J veoph, dapmrortke? MPSS 12 RS. r 
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Thefingin atone 

Harjax. Theſ, tping Billowes-| 5c 17 
Not got to:thoxey: eps; pare nl dv og 
Fall on his boſoine and dwithdove,. 4 113 S 


3 IL 


Dice a thing (0. EY 
Diſgraces, Buffcrings, Teeſe 
= 0s bright Arcemiia, brane of Chart, 
oh (</ars Daughtts. < 610) 7 2 95 
Theophs,Now Loonie thee... 
Harp. Nay.mote mam ofCloodebring 
With Jeves Artillery, ſhot downe at'once 
| Topghs our Gods in peeces cannot give | 
thoſe pine gs pane 06 blow 
Tos c Religion thee, and paganiors- 
As this; for Derethea fates your gods, 
And if ſhe once blaſt 'Amr | 


Making i foule rcp > cone 


T bee. Eatgs en liquid pil 
Have I inventcd tortuses to! | * 
pdentenr 


&&a AiG®&s 


Bl node 
Holding the PajRes 7 
My ames te thoſe of 
| Niche Chriſtians: 
In poſtures; er} an : / 
Fell at my foogze deadh buttherr figures, . 
And fhall Maorinus IS 
Strangle me ina dance, - 5: 
Hw. No, on, ! doe hug thee, SG. - 
For drilling-thy.quicke brajnes in-this rich plor 


Of tortures 'gainlt cheſe Chriſtians, Nn, 1 hug thee. | * 

T beoph. Both.bug Fagan rorku _ 
Fly thou and ki thi ni PISS. 
Harp. Not! forKir NY 
"Pild u domes; hersravilline Pug 


W aites on her whogyL would not. 
Hold trailique with, 1 i 


it-6\ 
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The Virgin-0Ma"tyr. 
That thottl4.Ttooke onhim Irv finke dowtic. 
T heoph. 1 will not looſe thee her toconfer 


None but this head with glotics ſhall beerown'd, 
Har. Oh. ine ownew I would with thee, E XONIC 


Enter Dorothea, eHactinus, vAngelo. 


Dor. My truſty Angele, with PER rious Eye. 
o thine, which cyer waites vpon 
rithee watch thoſe my Rill-neg Lie ſervants 


T at they performe my willin whats enjoyn'd them 
Toth' good of others, elſe will you find. the m flies 
Not lying til, yet in them no goud hes: 
Becarefull deareboy. yh 
eAng. Yes, my weetelt Miſtrefſe. Ott» 
Doreth. Now Sir,you may go0e ON. + 
eMac. Ithen mutt ſtudy, | 
A new Arithmaticke, to ooo ap the vertucs - 
W hich 4: connns graceful ea 
There is in him ſo ntch uo, fo roodacile; 
| So much of honour, and of all things elie 
W hich makes our being excellent, that from his ſtore 
He can enonghlerid others. yet _ taken from him, 
The want ſhall beas little as when Seas 
Lend frem'their bounty to fill ap the pooreneſſe 
Of needy Rivers. 


Dor. Sir, he is more indebted;to you for praiſe,chan you 


to him that owes it, 


A1.If Queens viewing his preſcnts,paid: tothewhitenes 


Of your chaſt hand alone, ſhould be ambitions, 
But to be parted in their numerous ſhares, 
This he counts nothing : could you ſeem: aino Armies 
Make battailes in the quarrelhof his yalour, 

Thar *tis beſt, the tcucſt, this were nothing, 

The greatneſſe of his State, his fathers voice 

And arme, bwing {/zre-, he never buaſts of | 
The$\m-bezimes,which the E throwes upon ſin, 
Shine there but as in water, and guild him 
Not Poder; Fore ſpot of pride, no deareſt beauty, 
up 0p together in one ſcale, 


Cats 


The Firgin Marty 
Cannor weigh down thelons he beares toyou 
Being put 11t0 thi 'Oof 1 FT . 
Dor. .Could gold buy you... 1 
To ſpcake thus ford friend, yo Sy are worthy, | 
'Of more then I will timber, and'this your language 
Hath power to. win y pon another. Woman,... 
Top of whot® heart, the feathers of this Wold. . 
Are gaily {hucke, but all which firſt you named, 
An1 nowthis laſt, his loue'ro mezrenothing. ©.» 
Mac} You make me afad meſſenger. Eirer Autoninuse 
But'himſelfe ©  - © 
Being come in perſon, ſhall I hope hearefrom you. - 
Muſicke more pleafmg- ooo Oo navy 
Ant, Has your care Harrmns 
Heard none then ?*** *? a 
4 ae+ None I like: - © 
Avr. But can there be 
In ſuch a nuble Casket; wherein lies TOS 
Beauty and chaſtity jritheir full perfeRions, on 
A rocky heartkilling wich: cruelty | 
A life thats proſtrated beneath your feet ? i 
-Dor.. I at guilty of a ſhame [yet neuer knew, , ; -, 
Thus tohold parley with you; pray Sir pardons ..._ ...,, 
Ant. Good tweetneſſe,”you now haue it, and ſhall goe: 
Be but ſo'mercifall; before your wounding me 
With ſuch a morrall weapon, as Farewel), 
;I9 ler\memutimnare toyour Virgin'eare, - 
W hat I was loathto lay on any tongue. ” 
-Butthismiioowne, 7 OTE ON 
Dor. If oneimmodeſt accenr- 
Fly out, I hate.,you enerlaſtingly. 
4%. ; My:true loueidares not doc its. 
eMac. . Herywri\infſpire thee, | 


T bry whiſpering briow,enter aboue Sapriiius, fatherts Hs 
toninus, and Goneruour of Ceſaria, with hin 2. rtemis the 
Princeſſe, T beopbrlus, "puiiguis and Hereius, 


F\fdt 24lh, Yee |. >: 4648 
Spun, See you, dovyol ſet, os ork is done, the fih 


J , 


The Pidgin Hair. 


you angle for is nibling at the hooks; and therefore vn< 
truſſe the Codpeece point of our reward, nomatrer if the 
breeches of nſclens fall about our herles.' 

T he. Thegold you eatne1s Heete;dant Vp your mouthes 
and no words of 1t. 

Hir, No, nor no words from y6u oftoo much 'dam- 
ming neither ; I know women ſell rhem{clnes dz; ly, and 
are hacknied out for filuer, why miay ftorwethen Etray 2 
ſcurvie miſtfis for gold.” "0 

Spur. - She fart} vs From the Gallowes,"and "only. © 
. keepe one Prouerbe from. breaking his necke, weele 
hang her. 

T be, Tis well done, go; go, yaret fnewhiteb 

Spun. If your red boyes,* tis welt Kaowng, | more: Nie 
-uour'd faces then ours arepainted, *'* 

Sap. Thoſe fellowes trouble I 

The, Away, away. n 
Har. Tomy ſweete plackct- _— b 

Soune, And i to my full pot. © - 7 _—: 

Am. Come, let me tune you, glaze not thus your eycs 
With ſclfe-loue of avowed Virginity, 
Make euery man: our plaſſe, you ſee our Sex. 
Doe neuer er propagation. 

Weeall deſire your ſwcete ſociety. 

And if you barre mefrom.it, you JoEkill me, * 

And of my-bloud aregilty- 
Art. 0 baſe Villaine. '' ' __ 
Sap. Bridle your rage feet —_—_— 
: Ant. Could notmy fortunes!” ' ' 

(Rear'd higher farre has youts) be whrrle/6 of you, 

Me thiaks ay deare affetion makes you mune. 
Dor. Sir,for your fortunes were hey mindes ofgo%. 

He that I loue is richer;andif6r4yorth, - 

You are tp, htnJovertherrany que ” =, a % 

Is to a Monarch; +- _ OL 
Sp. So1nſolentibaſe Chriſtian. ek nog 
Dor, Gan 1, with wearing fny knees befvie fi im: 

Get you but he-bisfernant,, roulhall bolt por A ol 

bas - Bab3 ec 2oRL 170 5.09 30A 


S [2 


_ 


"The Virgina Martys. 
Sar. Conkuſion 9n tees TY 
For playiag thus thelying, Sorcereſte» 
Dr, Yue __ YO S1EAL ONES, NONE beneath.the Sun, 
Will I be tervant .tq.: on. my knees Lbeg it;. CON 
Pitty me wondrons Mayd. 
Sepr. Icurſe. thy baſcnellc. 
Thwiphs, Lilkep. t0. More, 
Dor, Oh kneele not. aur tome,  - 
An This nee is Bi fan humbled hart, 
That heart which,tortur'd.is withyour diſcaine, 
Iuſtly for ſcorning/othens ; even thisheart, | 
To which for pitty ſuch a Princeſſe ſues, = 
Asin her hand offers,mc all the world,  . . 
Great.Ce/ers Daughter, | 
eArtem. Slave thou lyeſt, 
eAnton. Yet this 
Is adamant to her, that melts to you 
Indrops of bloud. -. 
Theoph. A very dogge. 
efntor. Perhaps. 
"Tis my religion makes.you knit thebrow; 
Yet be you muaez and ever be your owne, : 
I nere will ſcrew your conſcience fromthatipower: - 
On which you Chriſtiangleane.. , 
Sepr. Icanno longer, , 2355 
Fret out my life with weeping at thee villaine: firra, 
Would when I got thee, the high thander hand 
Had ſtrucke thee in-the wombe. 
NN —_ E ar Doren d. 
Art, Is that your Idoll, traytor which thoukneelſt to, 
Trampling upon.m beamed" ee 
| Þ, Sita, F 
Wilt thou inpeecesteare, our fevjrer, 
For her ? Our e Mars, for her.2-Qiar Sel;for herd - 
A W hore, a hell-hound, in this globe of beaines 
W herea whole world of tortures for fuck faries- 
Have fought(y5 maChaos)vhichſhouldexceed, 
Theſc nalles rubbinglic from cull roſa; 
To finde one horrider, than all, for-yvu; £ 


_ 


You 


The Virgin Martyr. 


You three. 1e97E 
Artew. Threaten not,but ſtrike,quicke vengeance flies 
Into thy boſome,caitife : here all loves dies- Exemvr. 
Anton, O 1 amthunder-ltrucke ! 
Weare both ore whelm'd. 
eHacrme. Withone bighraging billow, 
Dore. You aSculdier, 
And ſinke beneath the violence of awoman ? | 
Ant. A woman 1a wrong dPrincefſy;: from fach a itarre 
Blazing with fires of hate. whatcan be look'd for 
But tragicall events ? My life is. now. 
The ſubjet of her tyranny. 
Doro. Ti.at feare, is baſe, | 
Of death, when that death doth bur life difplace 
Out of her houſe of carth ; you onely dread 
The ſtroke, and not what followes when youarc dead, 
There's the great-feare indeed-; come; let your eyes 
Dwell where munedee, you'l ſcorne their tyraimics» 


Emer beloWy, Artemia; Sapritius, Theophilus 4guard, ' 
Angelo comes ana #6 elojebyDorothea. 


«Artem. My Fathers nerves puts vigour inmineerme, 
And I his ſtrength muſtnfe.; becauſe: 1 once 
Shed beames ot-tavour on-thee, and with the Lyoi1 
Play'd with thee gently when-thow'ftrok'{t my heart, 
Ile not infult on a baſe humbled; 
By lingring,out thy terrots, but with one frowne 
Kill thee : hence with em togxecntions _—- 
Seize him, but let ev*ndeatlit felfe beweary 


In torturing her : Ilechange thoſe ſmiffes rs ſhrikes, 
Give the foole what ſhe's proud of (Martyrdome) 
In pecces1acke thatBawd to. 
Sapr. Albeit the reverence. , -, 

I owe our gods and'you, are ir mpboſome 
Torrents ſo {trong, that pitty quite lyes Grown'd' 
From ſaving this y man, yetwhen't ſee 
W harface bir lonn, +730 and that a thing within ne, 
Saygs.'tis my.jonne,,I'mforc'd to-bea tran, 

ts E 3 And 


The Pirgth Martyr." Ny 

And grow fond of his life, which thus I begs, _* 5 9% 
Arcem,” Andi deny. Lal | 
Avron.. Sir you diſhonour-me,* ' WS (7) i 


To ſuc for that which I difelaime;to have, 

I ſhall more glory in my ſufferings gaine,' - 
'Than you in giving judgtnent, fince Toffer 

My bloud up to your anger, nor doe Tkneele 
To keepe a wretched liteof mine from ruine': 
Preſervethis Temple (builded faire as yours 1s} - 
And {e/arneverwent ingreater tryumph 
Than [ ſhall to the ſcaffold. 

Artem. Are you lo braveSir, 

Set fofward to his tryumph, and let thoſe two 
(Goecurling along with him. 
Dore. No, but ittying, 96 che Bar de 3512p 

( For my part, I ) that you looſe ten times more 
By torturing me, than I rhat dare your tortures, 
Through all the army of myſinnes,T have even 
Labor'd to breake,and cope with death to th'face; 
The viſage of a hangman frights'not mez; 
 Theſight of whips, rackes, gibbets, axes, fires ] 

Are (caffoldings a which my ſoule chmbes up . 
To an Eternall habitation”; » '- pe LOB 

T be. Ceſars imperialldaughter,heare'me ſpeake '  *\ 
Let not this Chriſtian 7 b#ng,in this her pageantry "”R 
Of proud deriding, both.our Gods and Cefir, Es 
Build to her ſelfea Kingdome in her death 
Going laughing from us. No, her bittereſttortnent 
Shall be to feels her conſtangpbeaten downe, 
The bravery,oftherxeſ(olutionilie | 
Battered by the argument, into ſuch peeces, 
That ſhe agen {hall (on herbelly)creepe - 
To kifle the pavements of our Panim gods. 

Azxtew. How to pe gone? 

T beoph, Ile{end mygatighters to her, 
And they ſhall turne her rocky faith to waxe, 
Elſe ſpit at me, let me be made your ſlave, 
And meet no Kemens but a villaines grave. - 

Artem, Thy priſoner kt her bethen; and $ 


epricins" 


TheKirgin Martyr. 


Your ſonne, and that be yours : death ſhall be ſent 

To him that ſuffers them by voice or letters 

To greet each other. Rifle her eltatc, 

Chriltians to beggery brought grow deſparate. 
D-r. Still on the bread of poverty let mc feed. exennt. 
A7g.. O my admired Miltreſſe ; quench not out | 

The holy fires-within you, though temptations 

Showre downe upon you : claſpe thine armour on, 

Fight well, and thou ſhaltſee, after theſe warres 

Thy head weare Sun-beames. and thy feet touch ſtarres. - 


Enter Flercins and Spunginss 
* ir How now. Angele,how iſt*how 1ſt? what thred ſpins 
That Whore, Fortuue up0? her wheele now ? + 
Spun, Comefta, comſia, poore knave.. . 
Hr. {0m « perte V8n,com 4 porte Voau,my petite garſoone 
2 Sp, Me. partha we Cop ade,,,my, halte inch of mans 
Meſh, how rua thedice ofthischeating world, ha? 
Ang. . Togowell on your ſides, youare hid in gold | 
Ore head and cares. hg Hz 
Air, We thanke our fates, the figne of thegingle-boyes 
hangs at. the dqores of Qur pockets.., , 1 .- +44 
Spur. Who wud.thinke that we comming forthof rhe 
arſe, asit;were, or fag end of the world,ſhould yet ſee the 
golden age, when ſo httle filver is ſtirring. _. 
Spun. Nay,who can ſay any Citize 1s aa Aſſe, for lading 
his. Qwne backe withmony ,. till his foute crackes agen , 
onely to leave his ſonne like a gilded coxecombe bekinde 
hin? Will notany foole take ie for a wile man now; feng 
He draiy out of the pit of my treaſary; this lizile god with 
his belly fuil of gald. NETS | 
Spsx. And this tull of the ſame meat ont gf my ambrey. 
- 4-44 That gold will melt to poyſon.,,:, . '. 
$9--:. Poyſon, wud it wud, whole pintes for healths 
ſhall dowae my throat. L 
Aw, Gol] poyfon! There's nevera ſhe-thraſher 11 Ce- 
fa; eathatiivesoa the flaile of moay will callitis. 
Ae. Likeflaves you 'O!d your foules for g:.llendroff”, 
» Bewkiching her ro deatliy 1 ho Rept betweease . 


s 


You 


TheY irgiu CM artyr . 
You and the gallowes. | 
Spar, *Twas an cafie matter to ſave. ns, ſhe being ſo 
well backt. . 
Hiz. The gallowes and we fellout,ſo ſhe d1d butpartus. 
eng. Themiſcry of that miſtrefle 1s mine owne, 
She beggerd, Ileft wretched. 
Hir. | can bnt let my Noſedrop in ſorrow with wet 
cyes for her. _ | | 
Spx. Thepetticote of her cſtate is unlac'd I confeſſe. 

Flir.Y es, &he {mock of her charity 1s now all topieces. 

«Ang. Fox loue you beare to her, for ſome good turnes 
Done you by me, give me one peeceof falver. 

#{ir. How ! a pecce of ſilver ! if thou wertan Angell of 
gold I would not put thee into white money, unlefie I 
weigh'd thee, and I weigh thee not a ruſh. _ 

Spwr. A pecce of filver ! I never had but twocalues in my 
life,and thoſe my mother left me ; ile rather part from the 
tat of them,then from a muſtard-tokens worth of Argent. 

Herr. And ſo fweet Nit we crawlefrom thee. 
Spur. eAdien, demi-dandiprat, edu 
Ang. Stay one word yet, you now are full of gold. 
Her. I'de be ſorry my dog were ſo 'ull of the poxe. 
 $:x». Or any Sow of mine of the meazles eyther. 
47. Goe,goe,y'are beggerg both, you are not worth 
That leather on your feet. | 
H:r. Away, away boy. 

5pwr. Page you doe nothing bat ſet patches on the ſoles 
of your refſs. 

«Ang. I am glad I try'd your love,which fee I want nor, 
So lung as this is full. 

. B»tb. And ſolong as this -- (o long as this, 

H'r. Sprngine yare a picke-pocket. 

Soar. Hircig thou haft nimb'd > ſolong as,not ſo mach 
money 4s left as wiil brrya louſe. 

Hz. Th'arr a thicte, and thou lyeſt in that gut through 

winch thy, wine runs; if thou denieſt it. 

Spam. Thou lyelt deeper then the bottome of mine en- 

raged pocket, | thourKonr' it, | 

Ang. No vlowes,no bitter language,all your gold gone. 
| . Spurs Can 


a 


T hevirgio FN 
Spur, Can the divellcreepe info ones bre: , 
L Yes, if his IT 1c 


g. Come, - _ [ ſo lirtle 7-66 
ION 


with that —_—_ lc kils 
All En 
So you will goc ow wil BY 
And in our Miſtreſfe forrowes Aud Serven tate: 
Say, will you * "© Both. Willwe? 

Spar, It the were going to hanging, no 
pa US. 

Air.Let's buth be turu'd into arope of Onions if weds. 

Ang. Follow me then,repaire your bad deeds paſt,” 
Happy are men,when their beſt deeds are laft. : 

Spur. 'Trunatter pt pay fir lead cherry ; pA 
Hir.Let him lead thatway,but follow thou me this WAY 
Span, I liveina layle, 

Heir. Away and ſhift for our felves,ſhe EP end og 
there, olater priſe more hungry after tmutton 
Catchpoles after* ers. © 

Spun. Lether then if a «whole jayle will not 6 
herbelly. xXcunt. 


\ 
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Atus II Scene. 


AY © 
Br 


Emer Sapritius, Thoogiiiiy Prieſt;Calite, : 
Chriſt eta Nt 
Sapritins, Gicks to the death Tfeare;* OS 
T beophilns I meet your ſorrow, 61.4.9 7 tad ” . 
With my true feeling of it. bay too { Wo . 
Sapr. She's a Witch,” 7 fi TtttuD INE & -! qz00 3D 
A {orcercſſe Theophilus, my ſonne Leica | | 910 
Is charm'd by ker entici ad hh 


ro image madevf wax 


Anda io gorteo gotten as 


The Yirgin Martyr. 
e dotage WY her. Would when firſt 


In his ſtca 
He aw 
ks « o 4 
oph.. There! et yct., 


lav/d- Aa earth had ads | 


i. 


5k Not any,t ae Fe Princellfi Wereappeas d 


All title in her love ſuctendrednp,. 
Yet this coy Chriſtians ſo 4ks IB 
With her religion; th e my. ſonne 


But ct fct) drinks the a : 


ad be AIRES her fare ſhe oy vouchla e 

Tobe his lawfull wife. Y ES 
Prieft, But once xemiov'd 

From he: 0p191qn, 251 reſtadut 'd, - 


tract: =O ahy thing 


For pf rms content or 
T beaph., If er refuſe ity -- 


The creadfulllightning that does cruſh the by 
And neyer finge the sktn, ſhall not a _ e 
Leſſe fatall to her, than my zcake- ma 
Is love my my or he I have hy; 1 it 
In.hope to t 1s Apolta tay -—- - - 
Which will be greater honour than her death * 
Vnto her fathers faith, and to that end » * 

Have brought my daughters _ 

(alifte/ Arid we doubthor » 
'Todoe what you deſire. .51/:::! 

Sapr. Let her be ſent for, 
Proſperin your good worke, and were I'not 
To attend the Prinecſſe, I wonldſce. wal _ 
How you ſucceed. a7 

T beopb. I am commanded too, -: 


He beare you company. .,-,., 
Sepr. Give themyour Ri 


Toleade her a 


he Stygiandam cane infoltions ayres, -. 1. 
andrakes Fe Dreain Baliliskes Kings | 
_ 


I theſctholy.Maydes will: winne her, eng 
Perabno. FED | 


— 


\ 


T he Firght M artyr.” —_— 
Perſwaſions, or threats I doe conjure you, - 


If you prevaile;*tisthe molt glorious worke 


You ever undertuoke: - 
Emer Dorothez ard, Angelo. | 
Prieſt. Shecomes- were 
Theopb. We leave you, | FED 
Be conſtant and be carefull. £: coine Thee, Prieff. 
Caliſte. Weareſorry-- | Bs ad x aac 
To meet you under guard.” 
Dorethee. But I more greev'd 
You are at liberty, ſo well I loue you, 
That I could w - i for ſuchacanſe as a : 
You were my fellow —_— rit AY 
Reach us ſome owp , pleaſe ot fer! cn 
(alifte, We thanke you, | | 
Our viſite is for love; love to can Hd 
Cbrift.Our mane nes ron pes Pe cherfore 
Command your boy'toteavens.” 4r0 
* Dormhea, |. You may erulthim! - + 7 < $165 > 11A 
Wk any ſecretthatconcernes mhfn we "y Tl 
= 
” _ wW Aa ervant; you 
Forſooke that way (ygur journey 7" 01 
. Thar lead to joyeseternall. In theplace* © © N 
6. outs laſciyious mirth, hewonll haveſtir'd you | 
ly meditations, and ſofare: 
oi isfrom flattery that hewould have tol 
Your pride being at the height, how miſe# 
And wretched things you were;that f6# ati howre: 
Of pleaſure here have made hy a fale , | 
Of all yourxightinh | 
He mult not leaveme, PR ed Mil OT 
Inthis life he is my ſerviifity io chootlue* is \. 243 90 © 
AG Compan 103 [1 MN. OLDS By 
| "Tisnne? RY Div.f 4 4, 63K. w 
Nr: his wicked aes eg frake fol; | Zope 
Dore. But you were ſpeaki 
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"The Yirgin. Martyr. 
| $0 toreceive it; andif you remember -. 
How neere in love our parents were, that we! 
Ev*n from the cradle were brought up,together../ | 
Our amity encreaſing RNAP? Euress | 
We cannot ſtand ſuſpected. | 
Ders* To the purpoſe. 
Ca. Wecome then as = Angels Dcrot ben, 
To make you happy, and the mcancy {0; calc, E-. 
That be not youan enemy to your belles > ; 720 
| Already you enjoy it. 1. 
Chrijiete. Lookc onus 
Ruin'd as youare Once, and bronght'u unto "N 
By your perlwaſia-..,, 11-40 127 ſ K | 
Cal. But whit follow? dladyy.! - 4 is !- ” 
Ly _ bledings w = h our Godggives Gordy 
And ſhowr'd upgpuy witha radrgall hand, | 
As to be noble. barne, youth, y, wealth, 
| And the free ule of theſe wihyut canmroule, 
Checke, curbe, or ſtop , ({uglſks onr Jawres inculgenee ) 
All pn; orgs us, bouds and fetters þ xr 


nus- | | $135! 

(brift. "This conſider'd wiſy, [5 2) 
We made afaire retreat,andxzeconcitd P50 YAO 
To our forſaken 1899s Welkoogdine (2 1604 £0 TÞR1 5 
Inall pro 11499 SD 171 

Cal;f... By our example _ © +> 
Bequeathing miſery tofuch as lovoh it, * | 
Lon to be happy,the yoke's too heavie : 
For ſuch adainty necke, itwas'fram rather - 
To bethe ſerine of Fad; oraPillar | ' 7 IL * LAS 

More precious than Chryftall to ſu 4 ag: 


Our (kpids Image, our xrmek 34 wat nes vai 

Isbut avagied ple 2 OUr e,yoats 3 royle ; | * v1, ; 

Slaves woul, thor ll 
Dore. Have younot cloven fret d: Abdyelthor ? 


Dareany fay ſo magh, or dats 1 heave ic ©? 4 O TYYQOLDNNL 
With: 


* 2 
< 


T betivgin deariys. © e 
Without a vertuous andedligious anger! #2 


Now to put on a Virgin modeſty, . 

Or maiden ſilence, when hixpower ioquetion'd a2 

That 1s omnipotent,verea _—_— 
Than in abad cauſe 'tsbe off, 70 9097-1010" 


Your gods,your temples; brathell houſes rather 
Oc wicked actions of the  __ of mer | 
Purſu'dand pra tis'd;' RO. 7 NOOR 
O call thertvoachenjinghi Ofal MEN 
The baytcs andnersot vey re thi A OAT 
For which the Dizetlangle2's your tale pleaſures 
A ſteepe deſcent; by which you headlong fat” | 
Into oe torments. 01 7-216 PL 
(«l:fte.:-IDogrnat al dad p ER I Tg 
Clif Daenaceimpe y 10u loa 2 
Der. Whi hob you? powerfull OY Ds GE 
Your 2old,your GlPaghins;or woodden ones? Der. 6.1 
Thar can, nor doeme hurtzot protect yoir, 74d 


Mot pittyedyaihenw wHl. 942200} v3 _— 
To ſuch, orcal rr 10't 5 _ 
rhe. os © [thine to be'thelaine,; | eg, 
SI Wt maar nent kt Dany mo 
Te me Calf #gey eng" 2 114647300 | 
Or any thing you holdowrodttte; Modal oy 
To have i6dCtopoſterity,” 4 500 [ 
Deſire your Fatherari Autres, ©: 04 5)! 
A Raviſher, almoſt a Paracide, "m 1G y EIN 
A vile inceſtnous wretch 2-5 iii ane be ar OO NE9 
(alifte. That pitty 0! 1) mort yd A vG 


Andduty anſwere for: meo:l! © 10 07 90 an TT 
Derehea. Oryou(broftets, 

To be hereafter regiftreda goddefe; bh apt 

Giveyour chat bodp wpdo tHe extbi nt RE 

Of Goatifh Juſt, havairwrlfbwyour: __ der 


This is the common me! ud | te, 
The Miſtreſſe in 


Knowes every tricke and. lei of di 

Thatare imnodeldb1 a 12)mul b ER bo) wr G 
A You jadge heme tg © Nolan 

Nu 116” 4 F Or 


TheFVinghoddattyr" © 
Or my affection isiltplac' Gangfdu, lr 70002! 
Shy i rurne —_— of | 

ore. No,Ft you-would not, » 
Yet Ver us whom _ wr Whore, 4. 
Flora the Foundreſſle of the levees: | 
And has for that her ſacrifice's yoargreat god. 
Your fapiter, a ooſeadulterer, 

nceſtuous wit his ſiſters reade butthoſe IP 
hat have Canoniz'd tþ hots pour Thrg them worte- 
Than in chaſt lan Fees (pes kethem to you, 
Are they imwmo jy op d partake 
Ot humane weakneſle, = pop lc ſhare 3 
in mers baſe affection ? Subjed to . 7 io C2 
Vnchaſt loves, anger, bondage, wounds, 2omen YN AL 
Her 7#piter toſerve his luſt rurn'd Bull--: 4 42 
The ſhip indeed in which he itole: Emroy 
Neztune forgaine builds up the wals' Tran; Y 
As a day-labourcr, e# pelo kwtpes iy! 211000 10: 
Storch: | 


7 


»Admers ſheepe for bread, the : / x 
Sweats at the Forge, for hire.;: Lymothenrheere © .* 22 GL 

With his {till TEN Liver. feeds. the V 5, "fx 
Serwrne boun hell with Adddint chaints: © OT 4 
And thouſands meg, nhomaimedions A ih2 Int vb Ds 


Beſtowes a Diet bay vgs ne 
For I would ;S ve you Noh, pay your Dev 


re IM 
To things of lefſe power than poobhend'” __ 10 © <a 
Calijte. We worſhip ;bio-,t s Nom!s >) 1271 A 
Theirgood deeds in their: Images. on torialiv A 
Dorothee. By whom faſhion'd, 43 "of EDD ADR, 
By ſinfull men ? "Uetel! you a ſhorr ate, 9%,J:15 \C1bLoA | 
Nor can you but confeſſe it wasatriicone. - - >» 
——_ of 9 9p bein EDI RS 
e Iinage 6 Ar y; 's, yrs) 
Tooke fromahe Maron nocbeieaictel.lowels' and 
And pureſtgold aS!r materials)! - WONG ' 
To Giſh up his worke ; whichp 1s 2No1 » 
With all Eons 6: bog $2303 1373 e400 
To beadar'd, If his dp} 0147 1 3: ar 
Dediriogit co gre Kim gh8 him-yidory : WOT ASL IF 
x) W Againit 


f > £ > | 


ThiFirgiw Oartyre: \ 
Againſt his enemies, but bein oi hſm bag aoos, 


Egrag'd ag ainſt his g ro "von N10; 
cubic hkitaic flies gy 
The ſenccleſſe thing is odewerdqvy > Fayit. ty * 
He made a Baſing, 11 1 whichEumiches: + 0 ks 
His Concubines Tecte,and- for this ſordid fe 
Some moneths it ſcru'd: his Noca wid 3 re falley”, 

As moſt indeeddo163a econchutled, - 
GHetwetne rhenvantt rliePr i>zof thefame Baſing 
He made his isgod af ons thizke, So. cor this, 
And rhefi &vin(i oFAll wertdly hott | 
Gr eta Klogebehind cheank 
es, 


aue power teavinfzoh as bauc | 
To put their truſt &roſſes 02001 (15 25 57! 
Cal. OhthatÞhad Inns v1 21 
yes a rpor i 
r:« Piety to ) Its 3191 2. 
Hath ruin' 4 for cuers. LY CLIC 91LI 04.9 7 
Dor. Thinke not fo, 1-377 e211) 912 
You may repaireall yer, the: Attribute” . 
That ſpeakes his Godhead moft, js — 
Reuenge is prop oper to the Fiends you worſhip, 
Yet cannot ſ{trikg withont his leaus; 70: Werpe, 
Ohtis a heauc nly ſhower, ceteſtialþbatime © 
Tocure your wounded con{ciencey let it tall, 
Fall thick vpon it, aud when'thar'is {pent; | 
lle helpe it with anothes ofmy:/teaies; © 
. And may your truerepentance proue Thi i ehild © 
my true ſorrow, neuer mother Thad 
A birthſo happy. 
Cal. We ae cobgks our ſclues- 
Thatcame torakeyoin, and aftur'd oo 
eare your Captines. 
De-. Andin that you criumphy/ | 
fb Bon NE Ri beejicetcraalliofſe; | - '- | 
1s your 6; fxe heer 4 
Go Fore yon ab | Hit * wot 
DS akt hecde lifters, 
weakneſle, t 4 


2 : 
A 
LO” IS 


The Kiggit HAN 

Thoug gh of | Father; fone A into 

Aſccondan RAYOSIE Eq 003 -: 
Calif. Never, Cohupeaulcey you 


We darethe worſt of tyranny»: - 1 
(briſt eta, pts 's our warrant, | 


You ſhall aloogand witneſſe 18. .; -. 
Dor. Be ——_ d then :; | LA 

And reſt aſſur d, the more you} chrete, 141 4016 24 

The morp younglogs you to heaven more deerce Exeonte 


Enter Artemis, Sepritius, Theophilus, Herpes, | 
Arrens. | Sapracums though 1 

Wegri = 

We ca behind us, lace backe poi. ./ ©: 

His ſervice done to (e{ar,thatweighs downe 

'Our jaſt diſplealare, if his malady 


Have growth from his reſtraigt, or that you gakg” WD. 
His liberty can cure him, have i it! 1 
Say we forgive him freely. | 
Sa pr - Your grace bit 
Ever your hambleſt VG. 


pry as Vie all-meanes - : FR 
For his recay \ though yet a. 10 
I will —_ Ce Bia the Chriſtian: - 
W hoſe beanty hathout-rivald nicks bewonne 
To be of our beliefe, let. him-enjoyher,, | 2688 
That all may knoiy. when Haan i fb 22008 ON 
Command my'ownedefires: 193th Oy 
T heoph. Be happyithe,' 0014 2 0. 
My Lord Sqpritizs, 1am confident 
Such eloquence and ſweet pertwaſiondwels* - 
Vpon my daug htexs tongues, nes to will worke hes. 
To any thing they pleaſe. SR, 
Sap. 1 with they may;'-: 
Yet *tis no exſic taske t9 underrace,.” 


To alter a perverſeand ds TH tg} | 6 flats ble. 


v_— or 
| 92%" Tis þ dh gs 
Toning iGke, hat: 


The Fiter Martyr, 
Sewp. My Lord our Dna 
The pillers + our _ counerted, 
For 1o report I —_ briftian L 
The Image of great apes boruo before! 
for acceſle, | 
Theo,  My-toule diuin'd —_ 
Bleſt be the time when firſt 
EEE = 
c nor Mm 
With ſo analog they i this good worke 
Hauc theowne vpon me. | | 


Emer ha ano Ina goof ner Frenſuand Cvjers 
- Dorothea. 


a borhof my bodyand nin: 
lit, + Dang rers, my my 
Ler me embrace ini yoit my "Mifſe ,my comfort, 
And Derahea-now wp ton. 
Then if you neuer had falne off; Tam rawfh't © 
With the'exceffe of loy,ſpeake happy cmginers - 
The bleſt events. © 
Cal. We ncuergain'd ſomuch | 
By any vndertaking. 
T be, Oh my deare Girle, 
Our gods reward thee. +. 
Dor. Nor was eter time ' 
On mypate better ſpent. 
(i. Weeareall now: 
Of one opinion. 
dow” oy beſt Chris, | 
Maca 1t euer you did grace eo worth, 
Vouchſafe your Printely hiinds: ' 
Art. Moſt oral | 
Doe you refuſcit? | 
”, chi Tl er ; cepate 
The Incer porecty obs ng | 


And 


———  _—_— © 


* 


"The Virgin ware. 
And pay your vowesto Pupbeer, | {tte $129 
Dor. I ſhall doeit- - L4321K: 2 £19,021) 
Berter by theit examples hs 11g tn 
T he. They ſhallguide you, 
They are Familiar with theſacrifice, 
Forward my Twinnes of cointfott, and to teach her 


Make a ioynt-offeiings . 
Cbr:. Thus. Cal. Ind ehus. T bey both foie arohe :£ 
Hur. Profaine tbrow st downe,ans ſpurue 5 


And impious, (tand you now hike a Statue? 
Are you the Champion of the Gods? Where 1s: 
Your holy zeale, your anger i ? 
The. lanyv blaſted; ak 
'And as my feet were rooted hoete; r inde 
IT haue no motion, I would I had no tight too, 
Or if my eyes can ſerue to auy, other vie, 
Giue me thow-iniur'd power'a ſea of teates; 
To expiate this.madnefſe:imniy Daughters: - + 
For being them(clues, they would haue trembled at 
So blaſphemous a deede in any other, 
For my fk hold a while Fa Speadrull thunder, 
.And giue me patience to demand a a reaſon Is! 
For this accurſed at. . ef | 
Dor. Twas brauely done: you 
The. Peace damn'd Enchantres peace, ſhould looke on 
With eyes madered withfury, and my hand- . 
That ſhakes with rage ſhou much outſtrip my. tongue, 
_ ſeale my vengeance on your hearts, but nature 
== ou that haue falne once, bids me againe 
eafather, O how durſt you tempt 
The anger of great Joe ? a8" 
Dor. Alacke pogre love, £40 "W rtf . 
He is no Swaggerer, how ſmug he ſands, - | 
Heele take akick, or any thing. | 
Sp. Stop-her mouth. 


Dor. It is theancientft | TO ere oh not Gre Y 


He would ftoleawa ; 
. Two'of his got, jos, indcede ae he ould th, 
4nd Rul ris the ſame quiet thing. | 


3 T hes | 


The Pirgin Martyr... 

Theo. ey : - ___ a $1414 59.6.5 h2 Ut 
Ingenious cruelty {ha puniſh t $, ; y 
Thou art paſt = but tor you deare daughters, 
Againe bewicht, thedue of ul dforginencſle 
May gently fall, provided youdeſeruc it 14.19 Bud. 
W ith tne contririon, be your ſcluesagaine G, | F304 
Sue to the offended dicty. 

.{#ri. Not to be 
Miſtreſſe of the earth: 

(«/. I will nor offer 
. A graine of Incenſeto it, much lefle kneele, 
Nor looke on it but with contempr and icorne., 
To hauca thouſand yeeres confter'd vpon me 
Of worldly bleflings, wee profeficour iclues | WE. 
To belike Dorothea, Chriitt: ow” C237 < oo 
And owe her for that happineſſe.”. ; 1:93 1,2. 110 

F ve, My cares 
Receine in hearing this, pn Hark, 
Powertull to make man wreteheds - (271) 4 55 7 Oe 


e4rt., Are theſe they go 1089 131151 i634 Fro 5 
You brag'd could conert others? 7 i nn hls 4 
Se. That want flrength © - UL VAL SEE» 
To ſtand themſclues? SO RITES 
Hes}. 'Your Honotr is ingag'd y ara eo 'n 
The credirof our taniadepe ends eponii, SET) pies 1 
Something you muſddoefaddonly-: 1 re! | ; 


T be. And Lil, | 
Har. They merit death, but cllingby: your hand, - 
It will be recorded for a iuft rcuehge: ne 5 | 
And holy fury in you. - 1: 4% iT 
Th», Doc not blow, | - 
The Furnace of a wrath thriſe hot already, 
£tnais in, my breft, wildfire burnes heere,,” 2 -+ © 
Which onely t loud muſt quench : incenſed power, | 
W hich from my infancy I haue adore'd, ; 
Looke aber wihfauogablebeamesvpon 4 
po Rees though not __ dth 7 Piet) | 
kw | thee, an, beplear'd #2] 
bh fo Lens, ad 


(My "ag 


. To call that raſtice, others may ſtile qarther..” 
Come you accurs'd,thus by thethaire I drag; you 
Before thigholy altar ;'rhis looke on you 

Leſſe pittifullchan totheirp e | 

And thus with mixcomme land rake that lifs'.- 32 148 
Which I gaveroipque-!!-: 1, kils rhew. VR 

Doro. O molt cruelt Butcher.) jy 36 
T beopr. My anger ends not here, hels dreadfall: Porter 

Receive into thy ever open gates - 

Their damned foules, a1d let the faries whips 
Oa them alonebewalted: and when death 

Clofes theft eyes, 'rwill be £12wmm to me, 

To heare their ſhrikesand howlings, make me Plats 

Thy inftrumeattofuraih thee with ſoules 

Of this accurſed Set, nor.tet me fall . 

Till my fell vengeance hath confanid them alt; A 
Exit with Havrpax hnggitty by Wy. 
| Enter Avtewnia we 0% | 

Artew. 'Tis abrayezeale.-' 
Dore. Ocall him backe againe, ' ' 
Call backe your hangmanghere's one prifonerlefe 
Tobe the ſlubjet of his knife. ©. ” A, 
eArtew. Not ſo. TT AIRY 

Weare not ſo neere reconkitf dunes thee, EF 
Thou ſhalt not periſhfuckancafic way. DT es ON 
Be the your charge Sepretins now; and ſuffer - PETE. | 
None to come neere her till we have found our 
Some tarments worthy of her. © , 

Any. Courage Mlilkrefſe, - | , 
Theſe Martyrs repare yourg alerlitia fate, 
You ſhall excecd them and not imirare. Fxeunt. 


& 


Emer Spungius cv Hircutsragptd ac ſeveral doarts- 


Hiv. "Spangins, | (world? 
Spun, My fine rogue, —_— > How ypes this torter 'd 


Mir. Haſt any mon Ha FOO 5h 
Spav. Money Þ averne-Iny abbut JOUt It 
ora; at et 
Kr, No, 


mony and kils ite 


The Virgin ariyr.” 
'Hir. No, my mony is mad a Bull, and finditig any gap - 
open'd, away 1trans. | | WEE 

Sow:. Ifcethena Taverneand a Bawdy«honſe havefa* 
ces much alike,the one has red grates nextdore, the other 
hath peeping holes within doores; the Taverne hathever- 
more a buſh;rhebawdy clo'e ſometimes neither hedge nor 
buſh. From a, Taverne a man comes reeling, from a'bawdy 
houſe notable to ſtand. In the Taverne you are couſen'd 
with paultry Wine,in a bawdy+houſe by apainted W hore, 
Money may have Wine, anda W hore-will have Money , 
but neither can yon cry, Drawer you Rogue, or keepe 
doore rotten Bawde , wit'out a filver Wlnſtte, wee 
- juſtly plagacd therefore for running frem 'oar Mi- 

efle, | .-, 4s 

Hr. Thou did'ſt, I did not ; yet I had run roo,but that 
one gave me turpenttne pils, and that {tay'd my running. 

Spur, Well:the thred of ny life isdrawne through the 
needle ofneceifity, whoſe eye looking upoa my lowſfic 
breeches, eryes ont it cannot mend *em : which ſo prickes 
the linings of my body,andthoſe arc Heart, Lights, Lungs, 
Guts, and Midriffe, that I beg on my knees to have Arre- 
po? (the Tayler tothedeltinies)to take her ſheares and cut 
my'thred'in two, br to heare the Iron gooſe of mortality, 
ahd ſo'toprefſe meto death: | Ts; 

"Ar. Sure thy father was ſome botcher,and thy hungry 
rongue bit off theſe ſhreds of complaints, to patch up the 
clbowes of thy nitty.ctoqucnce. «FAR 

Spun. And what was thy father 2? '' 
Hit. Alow minded Cobler,' a Cobler whoſe zcalolidh 
many awotnan upright, the remembrance of whoſe Awlc 

I now having nothing , thruſts ſuch ſcuryie Ritches into 

my-ſoule, that the heele of my happines has gone awry» 

S814! Pitry that cre thontrod(t hy ſhooe 2.vry. 

Mir. 'Longlcannotlaſt,for all ſowrterly waxe of comfort 
metingaway;and miſery taking the length of my foote,it 
bobts flor me to ſuc'for life whenalt my hopes are ſcame- 
rent, and goe wetſhod,  _ | IF. 

Spung. his ſhows th'art a'Cobters ſon by going through 
ſtitch; O Hircrins wad thotand l were ſokappy tobe cgb- 
lerys: (> 3 Hir. So - 


TheYVirgin Martyr-. 


Hir. $6 would 1, for bothofus being now weary of aur 
lives, ſhould then beſure of ſhoomakers ends, _ 
: D 5% 1 ſec the beginning of my end for I am almoſt 
| ary” - 
Hzr. So am not 1, but I am more than famiſh'd. | 
Spur .. All the members of my body are in rebellion one 
againſt another. , 
kr. So:rc mine, and nothing but a Cooke being a 
conftable can appeatc them,preſenting to my nole,in ſtead 
of his pajnrcd itaffe,a ſpit full of roſt-meate. 
Sp. But in this ret ellion, vi hat uprores do they make, 
w.y belly cries to my mouth, why dott not gape & feed me, 
H:-, And my mouth ſets out a throare 'to my hand, 
why doſt nor thou lift up meate and cramme my choppes 
with it. : | 
Spur, Then my hand hath a fling at mine eyes, becauſe 
they Icoke not out and ({harke tor vittuals. * 
Herr. W hich mine eyesſceing, full of teares, cry aloud 
andcurſe my feet for not a:mbling up and downe tofced. 
Colon, fithence if good nmcate bean any place, *tis knowne 
my feet can ſmell. Thr 995, $ 
Sp«;But then my feetlike lazie rognes lie ſtill,and had ra- 
therdo nothiug,than run to and fro ta purchaſe any thing. 
Hs-. Why *mong ſo many millions. of people, ſhould, 
thouand I onely be miſerable totterdemalions;, ragsa- 
muizns, and Jowſfic deſpe: ates. | RG; 
Spun. Thou art a meere /-an-an-o, J-am-4r-45,confider . 


the whole world, and 'tis as we Xe. ;.,, +," _ 

4 Lowſie, beggerly, thou whorſon £/4 Feride..\", 
-, Worle;a!l tettrings,all out of trame;thou- Foeliemini.. 

Hz, As how ez/mcke £ come make the world ſmart. 

Sp. Old Honor goes on crutghes,begg'ry rides caroched, 
honeſt men make feaſts, |:nayeg fit at tables,. qywards.ate 
lapt in velyer, ſouldiers FF ragges,; Brauty [tyres 
Whore; W hore Bawd;and both dyc of the pox:why, thep 
whenall the world ſlunbles, ſhould thou and walke up-; 

b [ LATTE. E"tex Ang lo. i C 1&0 2411 \ rug? 

Hir.. Stop, looke who's yonglet11; þ.44 + O £51 

| A Span Fel ' 


The Virgm Martyr. 
Spur, Fellow Anzpele | How does my little man? Well. 
A#7: Yes,and would youdid ;vhge are your clothes? 
Hir. Clothes ! You ſeecvery woinmn almoſt goe ih her 
looſe gowne, and why. ſhould -not we haye our clothes 
looſe ? 
Sper:  Wa:! they werelooſe. 
Lug. Why where are they 2 . AE 
© Sp. Where many a velvet cloke I warrant at this houre 
keepes thea company, they ate pawn'd toa Broker. 
' Azg. Why pawn'd, where's all the gold I left with you? 
Hir, The goldl W e put that tatoa Senveners hands,and 
he has coulen'd us | 
Spung. Andthetefore Tprithee Angele, if thou haft ano- 
ther purſe,let it be confiſcate,and brought to devaſtation. 
- Hng: Are you madeall of lyes? Lknow which way 
Your gilt-wing'd peeces flew; I will no more 
Be mock'd by you; be ſorry for your ryots, 
Tame your wild fleſh by labor, eat the bread 
Got with hard hands : let ſorrow be your whip 
To draw drops of repentance from your hearr, 
W hen I-reade this amendment in your eyes 
You ſhall not want till then my pitty dyes. Exe, 
Span. Iſt 10t a ſhame that this (curvie Puerilss ſhould give 
us leſſons? | | 
Hor. I havedwelt thou knoweſt along time in the Snb- 
urbs of the conſciencezand they are ever bawd;, but. now 
my heart ſhall take a houſe within the wals of honeſty. 
- Emer Harpax 40ofe. | 
Spar. O you drawers of wine, draiv me no more to 
bar of Beggery;the ſound of Score a pattleof ſack, is wort 
than the ty of a ſcolding Oyſter wench, or two Cats 
incorperatiig.  - STE PONY. 
"H4rp. This mult hot be,Idoe notlike'when conſcience 
Thawes, keepe her frozen ſtill: How now my maſters ? 
Dejeted, droaping, drewa'd in teares, clothes torne,-- 
Leane p and ill colour 'd, ſightg t Whats the whirlewind ; 
W hich raifeth all thefe milchiefes'?' Thaveſtdhe you * 
Drawnebetter on't.O ! butafpirittoldme'' + f) 
Youboth would come to this, when inyau thruſt 


Yuur 


TheVi irgin Martyr. 
Your ſelves into the ſervice of that Lady, 
\V ho ſhortly n« on gps die:; where” $now her praying 
\W hat good gat y Wearing out your | ſact,...i- 
To ra11.09-\curvic be the poore,, 
and to bcare money to afort of roguee, 
And lowſie priſoner &-.-- 
Hr. A pox On 'em, I REVET proſper” 4 ſince I didir. 
Span, Had 1 bin a Pagan Rjll,l could not haveſpit white 
for want of ditnke; bytcome to any Vintner now. and bid 
him truſt me, becauſe I'turn'd C Han,zod he 4-54 age 
Hat. Y'acrightly ſerv'd 3b Qret that y 
Had to oc with you, weomen, wine, and money 
Flow'd.f1 Son dance withyou, did-iit,not? . | 
fr. 'Qh.! thoſe dayes, thoſe dayes. ( nes, 
Har. Beat not your « hh ;tcare.not your haire in mad- 
| Thoſe dayes ſhall come 20en berul'd by me, Yy. 
And better (marke me) bettere,- - 
Spxy. 1haveſccne you ly, as 1 take i it, an attendant on 4 
the Lord Theephiler, 
Her. Yes,ves;in ſhew his ſervant, but hacke hither. 
Take heed no body liſtens. Spa, Not SMonis _— e 
_ Il am a Prince diſguis'd» 
... Diſgais'd LHow 1 Danke, _ |» 
yl Yes my fine boy, Iledrinke too, and bedrurke, 
Lama Prince, and any man by me | 
(Let him but keepe my rales) ſhall ſgone grow-rich, 
Exceeding rich, moſtinfinirely rich,  * 
that ſhall ſerve me, is not ſtary' dfrompleaſurce 
FT other poore knaves are ; no, taketheir Hl, 
Spur, But that fir, we: y ſo ragged —— 
Har, You'l ſay, you'd {| wal FH 
Hir. Before any maſter under the Zodiake. 
Haines, Forclothesnochattes ;1havea mind roboth. 
And one thing 1 like jn you, now that you ſee 
The boncfire of your Ladies Nate burnt our, 
You give ttover,doe you ons: | 
Firs Let her be hang'd-- - Span And g's: 
Harp. W by now y'are.mincs.. q 
Come a boſome touchyou, | 
Somn.We 


TheVirgiu Mattyr. 
. "Spur. Welaue bugges Sir. RE 
'Har.Ther s mony,fetch your cloths home,ther's for you: 
Hir. Auoid Vermine : glue ouer our miſtreſſe ! a man can 
:not proſper worſe it he {erue the dinell. 

Har.How? the diucl.! Ile tell you what now.of the diuel 
He's no ſich horrid creature, clonen footed, 

'Blacke, ſaucer-eyde, his noſtrils breathing fre; 

As thele lying Chriſtians make him. '_ ; . - 

Both, a! Har, He's more louing, 
'Toman;then man to man is. 

Hir. Is he {o.! wad we two might come acquainted 
with hims | ET TU ARTY © 

Har. You ſhall he's a wondrous good fellow, louesn - 

Cup of wine,a whore, any thing, if you haue mony its ten 
.to one but Ile bring him to ſome Taucrne to you or other, 
Spun, Ilc beſpeake the beſt roome ith' houſe for him, 

.. Her, *Some- people he cannot endure, 

Hir.. Weele gine him no ſuch cauſe. 
Har, He hates a ciuill Lawyer,as a ſouldier loues peaces 

' Spur. How a commoner ? | 

Har. Loncs him from the teeth outward. 

Spxr. Pray my Lordand Prince, letune encounter you 
-with one fooliſh quettion:: dues the divell catany. Mace 
-in's broth? 

Har. Exceeding much, when his burning feaver takes 
him, andthen-he- has the knuckles of a Bailiffeboyled to 
his breakefaſt. | £Y 

Hir. Then my Lord, he loges a Catchpole does he not. 
Har. As a Bearward does adog;a Catchpole! he has {worn 
if ener hee dies, to mak ea Scrgiant his heire, and a Yeo» 

-man his ouer ſeer ie 

Spur, How if he come'to any greatmans gatc, willthe - 
Porter let himcome in fir ? F «| 

Har. Oh he lones Porters of great mens gates, bgcaule i: 

they are cuer ſo ncere thewicket. WT 

Her. Dos not they whom ke makes much on, for all his 

ſtroking their. checkes, leade hellih lines ynder:hinn' - 

Har, No,no,no,no,he will bedamn'd beforehe burts'a« - 
-ny .man.,/Doe but you (w 5 ny are throughly conn 

| Wit 


The Yirgin Martyr. 
With him) aske for any thing, ſee if it does not; come. : 
Spxr. Any thing !. | MI STT7 7] | 
Har. Call for a delicate rare whorc?ſhe's bronghtyou. 
'Hir. Oh my elbow itches:will the dine keepe the dore? 
Har. Be drunke as a begger, he helps you home. 
- Spun. O my fine diuell ! ſome watchman I warrant, E 
wonder who's his Conſtable. 
Her. Will you fweare, rore, fivagger ? he claps you. 
H«# How la*rthchops. 
Her No,zth ſhoulder,and cries,O my brauc bay? 
Will any of you kill a man? ” 
Spln. Yes,yes, I,t. : . 
Hz. Whats his word hang, hang, tis nothing. 
Or ſtab a woman. 
H'r, Yes, yes, I, T- 
Her. Here's the worſt word he giuesyou,a pox en'tgoe 
ON- 
 Hir, O inueagling raſcall, I an rauſh'd. | 
_ Her. Go, getyour clothes, turne vp yourglaſſe of youth 
And tet the ſands run merily; nor do I care 
From what a lauiſh hand your money flies, 
So you glue none away, feed beggers. 
_ Herr, Hang'em 
- Her. And totheſcrubbing poore. 
Her* Ileſec'em hang'd firſt. 
Her. Oneſernice you muſtdo me, 
Both, Any thing. 
Her. Your Miſlceſſe Dorothea, ere ſhe ſuffers, 
Is tobe put to tortures, hane you hearts 
To teare her into ſhreekes, to fetch her ſoule 
Vpintothe Pangs of death, yet not to die- 
Hr. Suppoſe this ſhee, and that I had no hands, hcer's 
my teeth. 
Span, Suppole this ſhe, and that I had no teeth, heer's 
My nailes, 
Her. But will not you be there fir ? 
Her. No, not for hils of diamonds, the grand Maſter 


Whoſchooles her in the Chriſtian diſcipline, 
Avhorres my company; ſhould Ibe there, 


© Youd 


The Fire Martyn 


You'd thinke all hell broke tooſe, wee ſhould ſo quarrell. - 
Plic you this buſineſſe; he, her fleſh whoſpares 
Is loſt, and in my lone neuer moreſhares. 
Spur. Here's a Maſter you rogue. - | 
 Hir. Sure he cannot chuſe but haue a horrible number 
of {cruants. Funis A tus terth. ex0unts 


———— ———— a 
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Actus 4. Scena L 


AM bed thruſt owt, Antoninus vpenit ficks, With Phiſitione 
abeut him, Sapritius and Macrinus. 


Sep. CN You that are halfe gods, lengthen that life 
Q Thezr dieties lend vs, CE all thevolumes 
Of your miſtorious eAſenlapmn ſcience | 
Teencreaſe the number of this yong mans dayes, | 
And for each minute of his — 
Your fec#ſhallbe apeece of Roman gol 
With (ſars ſtampe, ſuch as he ſends his Captaines | 
W hea in the warres they.carnewell: dobut fauc hinr 
Andas he is halfe my ſelfe, be you all mine. 
Dott. What artcandoe, we. promiſe.:Phiſickes hand 
AS apt is todeſtroy, as to:preſerue, 
If heauen.make not the medicine: all this while 
Our $kill hath combar held with his diſeaſe, 
But*tis ſoarm'd, anda deepe melancholy 
To be ſuch in part withdeath, wearein fears 
The graze muſt mocke<onr labors. 
Mac. I hauebeene 
His keeper in this ſickneſſe, with ſucheyes 
As I haue ſcene my mother watch ore me, 
And from that obſeruationfureT finde, 
It isa "Midwife muſt deliver him. 
Sap. Is hewithchild, a Midwife, 
Mac. Yes withchild, 
And will I feare loſe like if by awoman 
He is not brought to bed : {hand by his Pillow © 
Some little while, and in yp broken {lumbers 
2 


tin, 


The Y-irgin Martyr: 
Him ſhall you heare cry ont on Derefhre, = 
And when hisarmes fiye.open to catch her, 
* Cloſing together, he fals falt alleepe, 
Pleas'd withembracings of her airy forme ; 
Phyſitians but torment him, his diſcaſe 
Laughs at their gibriſh language, let him heare 
The voye: of Derathea, nay but tne name, 
He ſtarts up with high colour in his face, 
She or noc cures hun; and how thit can be, : | 
{ The Princeſſe frickt command,barring that happineſſe J: 
Tome 1mpollible feemes.. 
Sapr. To me it ſhall not. 
Ue be no ſubjet to the greateft C2/er | 
Was evercrown'd with Lawrell,ratherthan ceaſe 
To bea father. pens Soy Exit. © 
__ eMacrms Silence ſir, he wakes.. 
Anto”, Thou kilit me Dorothea,oh Dorothea» 
eHacr. She's here; Tenioy her. 
eAnt. Where, Why:doeyou mocke me, 
Age on my head ;hathftucke no white haires yet. 
YetI'm an old man; a'tond doting foole 
Vpon awomay I to bny her beauty, 
(Truth Iam, bewitched) offer py life, 
And ſhe for my acquaintance hazards hers; 
Yet for our equall Chringniions holds out: 
A hand of pity. 
Do#?. Let him have ſome Muſicke. . 
Art. . Helton your fidling. 
Dott. Take againe your bed'Sir, 
Sleepe 15-4 ſoveraigne Phyſicke. 
eAntor. Take an Aﬀes head Sir, 
Confuſjon on your foaleries, your charmes, | 
Thou ſtinking Gliſter-pipegwhere's the gd of reſt;. 
Thy Pills,and baſe Apothecary dragg: OG 
Fhreatned to bring unto me; out you 1 mpoſtors, 
Quackſalving cheating Mounr tebankes, your skijlH - 
Is to make found men ficke, andſickemen kill, . 
eMac. Obe your ſelfe deare ftiend.. "gp 
Anon. Ny (elfe Harrinas,, © 


How 


TheVirgin Martyr. 
How canT hbe my ſelfe, when Lam mangted* © 
Into a thoufandpeeces, here moves my head, 
But where's my heart ? - Where ever, that yes dead. 


Enter Sapritius dragging in Dorotheaby the Harre, 
Angelo attending. 


$7. Follow me thou damn'd Sorceres,call up thy ſpirits;. 
And if they can, now let *em from my hand 
Vntwane theſe witching hatres. 

Anton. Tam that ſpirit, 
Or if Ibe not ( were you not my father) 
One made of Iron ſhould hew that hand in peeces- 
That ſo defaces this \weet Monument 
Of my loves beauty ? 

Sepr.. Art thou ficke ? 

eArnton. Todeath. 

Sap. Would'ſt thou recover ? 

Anton. Wen I _ in bliſſe ? 

Sapr. And doe tluge eyes ſhoot da zat hat man. 
Thatbrinsd thee health'?. $3er92t 4 


Anton. Itis not in the world? 

$epr. Ist hete ? 

Anton. O Treaſure; we ehchantment lock '&d; 
In Cavesas deepeas Hell, im I as neere. : 55 119 

Sapr. Breake that enchanted Cave, vncer, and tile 
Theft oylgs thy luſt hunts after; I deſcend 
Toa baſe office and become thy Pander | 
In bringing theethjs or Thing, male hor thy whores 
Thy hefeh lyes hereit ſhe deny ta gives; li 1 7. 
Force it, imaginethouafſwklt't a Towne, - | 
Weake wall, to0'r, *tis thineowae, beat but this dowe, | 


Come, and unſene, be witneſſe to this batzery, - - 
How the coy {trumpet yeel 


-D68;- Shall the bo oy fray lic. 
Sapr. No matter for theboy 

Pages are us'dto theſe odde ks 

Shuffling gs, and indeed are thoſe 

Yaule young Snakes 1n eng head . 


3. wall 


The Virgin Martyre 
Will ſting worſe than the great ones, 
Let the Pimpeſtay; | 
Der. Oh guard me Angels, 
WW hat Tragedy muſt begin now ? 
eAnton. WhenaTyger 
Leapss into a timerous heard, with ravenous Iawes 
Being hunger ſtary'd, what Tragedy then begins ? 
L or. Death Iam happy ſo, you hitherto 
Haue ftill had goodnefle jpar'd within your cycs, 
Let not that Orbe be broken, 
«Ang. Fearenot Miltrefle, 
If he dare offer violence, we two 
Are trong enough for (uch afickly marÞ. 
Dor, W hat is your horrid purpoſe fir,your eye 
Beares danger in it ? | 
Anton. } mult. -- 
Dor, What? 
Y apr, Speake 1t out, 
sInron, Climbe that ſweet Virgin tree 
Sap. Plague a your tices. SEE f 
Aw:: | Arid plucke that fruit which none I thinke ever 
Sep. Aſouldier and ſtand fumbling 10. - (taſted. 
Dex. O kill me, | | Knuceles, ... 
And heaven will take it as a Sacrifice, , 
Bur if you playtheRavilker, thereis , + 
A Hell to twallow you. na 31-236 


£ xeuttt «fide. 


Sepr. Let her ſwallow thee. |, 1 4 ..:. 
en. Riſe for the Roman Empire ( Dorothea ) 5 
I would not wonnd thine honour, pleaſure forc'd 
Are unripe Apples, ſowre, not worth the plucking _ - * 
Yet let mete iy0as "tis my Fathers will,. = 
That I ſkould ſeize pon you as my prey. 
W hich I abhorre as ch as the blackeſt ſinne 
The villany ofman did ever at. , Sapritiusbreakes in 
Ang. Dyc happy for this. language. and Macrmus, 
Lapre Dye allave, | | 
A blockith !deot. 
eMac. Deareiir, vexe him not. | 
Sas. Yes,and vexe thee too,both I thinkeare geldings, 
ts is 


The Virgin Martyr. | 

Cold, Phlebmiiticke Baſtard, th'art t10 brat of mine,” 

Oge ſparkeof me, when't had heate lile'thine' © - 

By this had madeaBonehire : a tempting Whore 

( For whomtlYart mad thruſt even into thine armes, 

And ſtand thou puling ? Had a Taylor ſeene her 

Her at this advantage; he with lis crofſe-capers 

Had ruffled her by this, but thou ſhalt curſe 

. Thy dalliance, and heere before her eycs 

Teare thy fleſh in peeces, when a ſlave 

In hot luft bathes hinſells,and sluts thoſe pleaſures 

Thy niceneſſe durit not tonch, call out a lay c; 

You Captaine of our guard, fetch a ſlave hither. @xtr. 
Anton. W hat will you doe deere Sir. 
Sapr.. Teach her a trade, which many would learne 

In lefle than halte an houre, to play the V# hore. 


Enter a Slaves 


eHacr. Aflave is to me, what now *? 
Sap. Thou haſt bones and fleſh 
Enough to ply thy labour, from-what Country 
Wert thou ane Priſoner;here' to i our flaxe e 
Slave, Prom Brittaine. 
Sapr. In the welt Occan. 
Slave, Yes» 
Sapr. An land. 
Slave, Yes, 
$2pr, Iamfitted of all Naticne. ; 
Onr Roman fwords ever conquer'd, none comes neere 
The Brittaine for true whoring : firrah fellow, 
W hat would'ft thou doe to gaine thy liberty ? 
Slave. Doe ! Liberty ! Fight naked with a Lyon, 
Ventureto plucke a ſtandard from the heart 
Obanarm'd Eegion:: Liberty ! Idethus 
Beftride aRampire: and defiance ſpit , 
Frhface of death; ehen,when the battring Ram 
Were fetching his careere backward'topaſh 
Me with his hornes in peeces : ro ſhake my chaines of, 
And that I could nor doo't but by thy death, 
4 Ra Stood, 


| » Theſefearetall terrors, O thou happy Mayd, 


x 
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[The Virgin CMHATTYY« 
Stood'ſt thou onthis dry ſhore, LonaRocke | 
Ten Piramids high, downe would Lleape to kill thee, | 
.Or dye my ſelfe; what.is for man todoc 
Le venture on, to be no morealave- | 
$S:pr. Thou ſhalt then be no flave, for I willſet thee 
Vpon a peece of worke;is fir tor man, _. . 
Brave for aBrittaine, drag that Thing alide 
Andraviſh her. _ "> 
Slave, Andraviſh her | Is this your manly ſervice, 
A Divell ſcornes todoe it; 'tis for a bealt, 
A vi1llaine, not a man, Iam as yet 
But halfe a ſlave, but when that worke' is paſt, 
A damancd whole one, a.blacke ugly ſlave, 
The ſlave of all baſe ſlaves, doe't thy ſelfe Roman, 
'Tis drudgery fit for thee. - 
Sep. He's bewitch'd too, 
Binde him,and with a Baſtinado give him 
Vpon his naked belly 200. blows. _ 
Slave, Thou art more ſlave than I. Ext carried ins 
Doro, That power (upernall on whom waites my ſoule, 
Is Captaine ore my-chaltity,. , 4nt. Good ſir give'ores 
The more you wrong her,your felfe's vex'd the more. ' 
Sap. Plagues light on her and thee:thus downe I throw 
Thy Harlot thus by th*haire,naile herto carth, 
Call inten ſlaves, let every.onediſcover 
W hat luſt deſires, and ſurfer here his fill, 
Callin ten ſlaves. 
eAug. They are comeſir at your ca!l, 
Sap, Ooh. Falls doWne, 


Ebter T heophi!ns, 
T heophilns, W here is the Governour ? 
eAnt. There's my wretched father. 
Theoph, My Lord, Sapritizs, he's not dead, my Lord, 
That Witchthere. 
Anton. *Tis no Roman gods can ſtrike S 


Forgive this wicked purpoſe of my Father. 
Jorotheas I docs | | | 
T breph,” Gong, 


The Virgin Marhy. 
The. Gone,gone, he's —— red; *tis thou 
Haſt done this 5 infernal . | > 
Dore. Heauen pardon you, 
And if my wrongs from thence pull vengeante downe 
(I can no myrasles worke) yet From my ſoule 
Pray to thoſe powers I ſeruc, he may recouer. 
T be. He ” cate » belpe, raiſe him vp, my Lo 
Sep. Wheream I? 
T he, One cheeke is blaſted. 
> Sep.Blaſted | Where's the Lamie 
. That teares my intrailes? I'me bewitch'd, ſize on her? 
| — Fa I'me poor hs what youpleaſe. 
o=. Comeboy. being there,morenecre'to heauen weare 
Sap: Kicke harder, gooowr Wirech. © ' Exenne. 
Arms. O bloudy hangmen,thine own gods giue thee breth 
Each of thy tortors is my ſeucrall death, exc 
Emer Herpax, Hercins, and Spungins, 
Hey, Docyoulike my ſcruice now, ſay am nor I 
A Maſter worth attendance. * 
Spwme. Attendance, had rather licke cleane the ſoles of 
your durty bootes,then weare the richeſt ſute of any infec- 
tcd Lord, whoſe rotten life hangs betweenethe 2-Polcs. 


&5v, A Lords futel I wud not giue vp the: eof 
ſeruice to mectthe ſplay-foot 5 ma Ce ifeey dkonghet 
abone the des, becauſe they are vnlucky tomeetc» 

Her. This Ga £. te 11m trtenc0 au 
But well to vſcthe agility of your armes, ; 


Span. 'Or' legs, I am luſty atthetn. 
Atey.. Or any other ry brian has no legges, 
$pw#. Thow't runne into ſome hole, 
Hir.IfI meet one that's more the my match,8& that I c3- 
not ſtand in their hands, Imaſt and wilcreep on'my knees 
Her. Heere me my little teeme of villaines, heart me, 
T cannat teach you Fencing withtheſe Cudgels, 
Yet you muſt vic them, lay them on but ſoandly, 


That's all. 


Nir. 


The Virgin Martyr. _ 
Hirglow) my Miſtreſſe | [begin to hane a Chriſtians 
keart,Made of (weet butter, L melt, I cinot ftrike a woman, 
Sap. Nor I, vnleſſe ſhe ſcratch, bum my Miltrefle þ . 
Har. Y:are Coxccombes, filly 
Flir. W hats that? | | | 
Har. Drones, Adſes, blinded Moles, that dare not thruſt 
Your armes tocatch Fortune, ſay you fll off, 
It mwt be done, you are conuerted Raſcals, 
And that o:ce (pred abroad, why cucry {hue 
Will kicke you, call you motley C hriltians, | 
And halfe fac'd Chriftials. (lathe; 
Sper. The guts of my conſcience begin to be of whit- 
Hir. I doubt me I {hall hane nog ſweet butterin. me. 
_ Bw. Don this, and each Pagan W hom you weets 
Shall fork ed gngers thru into your eyCcs-: 
Mir. If we be Cuckolds.. , = 
Har, Doe this, and euery god the Gentilesbow to, 
Shall addea fadome to your line of yeeres. 
Spun. A hundred fadomel deſire no mores 
Hir. 1 deſire but oncinchlonger. 
Har, TheSenators willas you paſſe along 
Clap you vponyour ſhoulders with this hand, - ' © ' 
And with this hand giueyou gold, when your are dead, 
Happy that.man ſhall be, can get a nayle | 
The paring - —- , nay the durt vader the nay{s 
Of any of you both, to ſay this durt 
Belong'd to Spungias or Hercins. yo 
Spr, They ſhall not want'qurt vnder my nayles, its 
—_ 'em long of porpoſe,tor now my fingers Kchts be 
at ner. | | TY. 
Hlir, The firſt thing I doe Ietake her ouer thelipg. 
pam. And1I the hips, we may ſtrikeany wheres 
Her. Yes any. whetes my: (1 
Hir. Thend&now where llehit hers. 0 
Her. Proſperandbe mine owne.; ſtand by Imuſt noe 
To ſee thisdone, great buſineſſe calls me hence, 'i.  - © 
Hee's mad can, make her cy{c his violence. '; -_ , Exit; 
Spar. Feare it not fir, her ribs ſhall be baſted,./i . - 
222 6 Come YPOan BET WIEh, FOweare rabbls held, 
2 x ; ang 


The Virgin Martyr; 

end thwicke thyacke thirlery bouncinge 

Enter Dorothea led Prifencr,a Guard attending, « Mau, 

With cord! in ſome Lore Re foes fets vp « Prilar in jar 

of of the Sage, Sapritins and T heopblins' fit, «Angels 
Yy ber, 


8p. According to our bs bind 
That Chriſtiante aPillar. | 
_ Infernall Furics, 3 
into my hand thruſt all their whipt 119 
Tore: fich, en aoronges SO 5 
= torhe Yengance, I ſhot I on th 
wo wrongs 2s m9 + For 
- theedone vnto our gods,yet 5 it it Rand 
. To great Ceſar«es Goucrnors high pleaſure) 
Bow bur burehy knee to ſupreer and offer x 
Any ſghtſacrifice, ordoe but {years = ; a) 
By Ar. fortune and befrce. b: 
Sp. Thou ſhalt» 
Doro. Not for all Ceſar: fortung, were it chatn'd 
'To more worlds, then are kingdomes in the world, 
AR lf thoſe worlds drawneatter him, Ideſic 
Your hangman ; you now ſhew me whither to flice 
os Arc her tormentors ready» 
+ 2 Shrinke not deere efſc. 
My Lord weare ready forthe buſinefſe. 
Dor. Youtwo |! whom Llike foſtred children fed, 
And lengthen'dout your ſtarucd life with bread : 
You be my hangman ! whom when vp theladder 
Death hall'd you tobe ſtrangled, I fetcht downe 
Cloth'd you, and warm'd you,yos twomy REmOCart. 
Both. Yes, Wee- | 
Der. Diuinepowers pardon you. 
Sap. Strike. | | frike @t ber: Angelo TY 
hee. Beate gut her braines. ling hols ber jaſt. 
w_ Receiue me you bright Angels 
ap. Falter {laucs, , 
PF; 2 , 


"oy 


Spun. 


TheFirgin Martyr. 
| Faſter; Iam out of breath I aca ſure : if I were t© 
here abucke, Ican ſtrike no harder. 
Hir. Omunearmes, Icannothitt'em to my head. 
Dir: loy above joyes, are my tormentors Weary! 
' In torturing me, and in my, ings 
I fainti1 A no limbe : tyraats ſtrike home 
And fa your fury full, 
"Theſe dogs are Curs. Come from buy Hs 
Which (late yerBe wor: fee my Lord, her face. | 
Has more bewitching beauty than before, ' 
Proad whore : it ſingles, cannot an eyeftact 
With theſe. 
_ No fir ,nor the bridge of her noſe fall tis full of iron 
work<c. 
Sapr, Let's view ch cvilgutoyu Ay nw counterfeite- 
= There fixe thine eye fill thy glorious crown mult 
Not from ſoft _ but by Martyrdame,, (cone: 
There fixe thine eye ſtill, when we next doc = 
Not thornes, but ©roſes at beare up ER. feet: - 
There fixe thine eye till. ſucake 
Dore. Ever, ever, ever. » 
Thees Wearemock'd, theſe bats have prrenadewas 
why ax forth ho is — ia: 'd. 


wr abr Cannot ortheſs fare affrile beats chew. 
Spur. Oh 1a woman has one of my ribs, and now five 
moreare broken. 
T hes; Cannot this make hes roire. beatertether be 
Sep. Who hir 4 theſe flaves ? Whatare they ? roares, 
Spun. We ſery'd that noble Gentleman ——— entig'd 
usto this dry-beating, oh for one _ 
Her:My ſeryantsltwo baſe rogues, & ometimes (ervants 
To hen, and for that cauſe forbeareto hurt 
'$«p. Vabinde her, hang vp theſe. 
Thee.. Hang thetwo hounds on the next tree. | 
. _— ages U Maſter Harpes, what adivellſhill we 
e 
Her. Win bandogs but you pwo wud worry "— ! 
our - 


out 


The Virgin Martyr, © 
Your Miſtrefſe ! I-but claps you, you fleyy on : 
Say I ſhould get your lives, each raſcall Beg 
Would whea he met you, cry, out hel-hounds, traytovs - 
Spit at you, fling durt at you, and no womin 
Ever endure your ſight : 'tis your beſt courſe 
Now had you ſecretknives ) to ſtab your ſelves, 
ut fince you have not, gage and be hang'd. 
fiir. Ithanke you. 
Herp. *Tis your beſt courſe. 
T heoph. W hy ſtay they trifling here ? 
To gallowes drag 'em by the heeles : away. | 
Spun. By the hecles ! No fir, we haveleggesto doe us 


that ſervice. | 
Hier. I, 1, if no woman can endure my fight,away with 
me. ' + 11..12 


Har. Diſpatch.'em. 
Spar. The divell diſpatchthee. - 
Sapr.' Death this day ride in tryumph, T beropbiles 
Sce this Witch made' t00. ty 
T beoph. My ſoule thirits for it, 
Come I my ſelfe, thy hangmans part conld play. 
Dor. Oh haſten me to my Coronation day. =Extun?.- 


Emer Antoninns, Macrinus, ſervants. 


Anton, Is this the place where vertue is to ſuffer, 
And heauenly beauty leaving this baſe carth, 
To make aglad returne from whence it came, 
Is it eMeacrinus ? 4 [cr ffold thruſt forth, 
AH acr. By this preparation 
You well may reſt afſur'd that Dorethbes 
This houre is todie here. 
Anon, Then with her cies 
The abſtrat of all Cweetneſle that's in woman. 
Set me downe friend, that-ere the iron hand- 
Ofdeath cloſe up mine eyes,they may at once 
Take my laſt leave both of this light, and her : 
Fer ſhe being gone, the glorious Sun himſclfe 
To me's Cymerian darkenedle, 
SL SUL-aV I 3 Hae. Strange 


a” 


1 The Virgu Martyr«” 
Har. Strange affeRion | eas: 
{pid once ——_ hath chang'd his ſhafts with death, 
And kils in ſtcad of giving life. ENTS 
eAnton. Nay weepe not, | 
Though teares of friendſhip be a ſoveraigne balme, 
On me they are caſt away - it is decreed 
That Imuſtdye with her, our clue of life, 
Was {puu together. 
eHacrins Yet far tis my wonder . 1 
That you who hearing onely what ſhe ſuffers, 
Pertake of all her tortures, yet will be 
To addeto calamity, an eye witnefle, - L 
Of her laſt tragicke ſcene, which mult pierce deeper 
- And make the wound more deſperate. 74, 
| Anton. O Hacrinus, 
'Twould linger out my torments elſe, not kill me, 
Which is the end Laime at, being to die to0-. 
W hat inſtrument more glorious can I wiſh for, 
Than what is made ſharpe by my.conftant love, 
And trueaffetion, it may be the ny. | 
And loyall fervice with which Lpurſu'd her, 
And ſcal'd it withmy death, will be remembred 
Among her blefſed ations, and what honor 
Can defire beyond it ? 


” 


Enter a guard bringing in Dorothea,a hradſman before b:r, 
followed by Theophilus, Sapritius, Harpax, 


See ſhe comes, 

How {weet her innocenccappeares, more like 
To Heaven it ſelfe, than any Cries 

That can be offer'd to it. By my hopes . 

Of joyes hereafter, the ſight makes me doubtfull 
In my belcete, nor can I thinke our gods 

Are good, or to bs ſerv'd, that take delight 

In offerings of this kinde, that to maintaine 
Their power, deface the maſter-peece of nature, 
Which they theſelves come ſhort of: ſheaſcends, 
And cyery ſtep raiſes hernigher heaven, _ - 


What 


The Virgin Martyr. 
What god ſo ere thou art that muſt enjoy her, 
Receive in her 2 boundleſſe happinelle. 
Sapr. You are too blame 
To let him come abroad. 2 
eMac. It was his will, ; 
And we were left to ſerve him, not command him» 

Anton, Good fir be not offended, nor deny 
My laſt of pleaſures in this happy object 
That I hall erebebleſt with. 

T bropb. Now proud contemner 
Of us and of our gods, tremble to thinke | 
It is not in the power thou ſeru'ſt to fave thee. 
Not all theriches of the Sea increas'd. 5 
By violent ſhipwrackes,1or the unſearched Mines, 
Mammons unknowne Exchequer ſhall redeemethes « 
And therefore having frlt with horror weigh'd 
W hat*tis todie, and to die yong, to part with 
All pleaſures and delights : laſtly, ro-goe 
W hereall Aztsparhies to comPort divell, 

Furies be hind, about thee, 2nd before thee, 

And to adde to affligion theremembrance 

Of the Elizian joyes thou might'{thave taſted, 
Hadſtthou not turn'd Apoſtara to thoſe gods 
That ſo reward their ſervants) let defpaire 
Prevent the hangmans ſword, and on this ſcaffold 
Make thy firſt entrance into Hell. 

Anton, She ſiniles, | 
Vamoy d by eSfars, as if the were alfar'd' 
Death looking on her conſtancy world torger 
Theuſe of his inevitable hand. _. 

T heoph. Derided too? Diſpatch I fay, 

Dor. Thou foole 
Thar glorieſt ir having powerto' raviſh 
A trifle rom meTam weary of : 

W tatis this life tome ? Not worth a thougli: 
Or if tobe eſteem'd, *tis thatT loote it 

To win abetter, ev*nthy malice ſerves 

To me bytas aladderto monnr vp 

To ſacha height of happiaeſſe, where I {hall 


Looke downe with ſcorne on thee,and on the world, 
W here circt'd withtrue pleaſures,plac'd above 
Thereach of death or time,'twillbe my glory 
To thinke at what an eafie price I bought it. 
There'# a perpetuall (| pring, perpetuall youth, 
No joynt benumming cold, nor i6orching heate, 
Famine nor age have any being there: 
Forget for hame your Tempe, bury in 
Oblivion; your fain'd your Heperies Orchards 
The golden fruit kept by the watchfull Dragon 
Which did require Hercales to get its 
Compar'd "i what growes in all plenty there,. 
nah not _ de FG 3 peer crve 
A0gNs at eArepir, OrTne 
Elizan ſhades; = be hath made his bowers 
Better indeed than you can fancie yours. 
Anton. O take me thither with you. 
Doro. Trace my ſteps 
And be aſſur'dyou | 
 S+pr. With mine owne hands | 
llerather ſtop that little breath.is left thee, 
And rob thy killing feaver. 
T beoph.. By no meanes : 
L ct him goe with her, doe nanrh hoay., man, 
And wait upon thy Saint in death, doe, doe; 
And when you-come to that imagin'd place, 
And meet thoſecurſed things Lonce call 'd daughters, 
W hom [I haye ſeatas harbingers before you, | 
If therebe any trath in your religion, 
In thankfulneſſe to me that with care haſten 
Your journey thither, pray ſend me ſome 
Small pittance of that curious fruit you boaſt ef, 
4ntor. Grant that I may goe with her, and Iyvill. 
Sap. Wiltthou 1n thy laſt minute dam thy ſelfe 2 
Theeph. The Gates to hell are open- 
Dor. Know thou tyrant * 
*Thou agent for the divell thy great maſter 
Though thouart moſt unworthy totalte of it, 
I Ca and will, 


— 


The Virgin Martyr. 
Enter Angelo inthe «Angels habit. 
Har. Oh Moiuntaines fall upon me, 
- Or hide me in the bottome of the deepe, 
Where light may never find me. 
Theoph, What's the matter? | 
Sapr. This is prodigious, and confirmes her witchcraft. 
T heoph. Harpax,my Harpax ſpeake. 
Har. 1 dare'tiet ſtay, | 
'$houwld I bur heace her once more I wereloſt, 
Some whirlewind ſnatch me from thiscurſcd place, 
To which compar'd ( and with whatnow I ſufter } 
.Hels tormentsare (weet ſlumbers. Exu Harper: 
Sepr. Follow him. ? 
T beoph. He is diſtracted; and I muſt not looſe hum, 
Thy charmesupon my ſervantcurſed witch, 
-Gives thee a ſhort reprieve;let her not die 


[Till my returne. © x/um- Sp, ud T heophitus: 
Anton. She minds him not, what objet 
Ts her eye fix'd on ? 


eMacr. I fee nothing. 
- Aur, Markeher. 
Dor. Thou glorious miniſter of the power I ſerve., 
For thou art more than mortall, is*t for me OY 
Poorefinner thouartpleag'da while to leave 
Thy heavenly habtarion?- And vouchſateſt 
Though glorifed, to take my ſervants habit, 
For put off thy divinity, ſo look'd 
My lovely £4 agelo. 
eng. Know lam the ſame, 
And ſtill the ſervant to your piety, 
Your zealous prayers and pious deeds firit wonne me 
( But 'twasby hiscominand to whom you ſent 'em }) 
Toguide yourſteps. 1try'd your charity, 
W hen4n a beggers ſhape you tooke me up 
And cloth'd my naked limbes, and after ted 
(As you belecy'd)my famiſht mouth. Learne all! 
By your example to looke on the poore 
With gentle cyes, for jn ſach habits often 
Angels defixe an Almes. Ineverleftyou, ; 
7+" K Nor 


The Virgin Martyr. 

Nor will I now, for I amfſentto carry 
Yaur pureand innoceat ſoule to joyes cternall, . 

Your Martyrdome once ſuffer'd, and before. it. 

Aske any thing from me, and reſt aſſur'd 

You ſhall obtaine it. 


Dore.. ] aa largely payd: _. 
For all my tormeats, ſince I find ſuch graee 
Grantthat thelo7zeof this young man to me, , 
In which he languiſheth to death, may be 
Chang'd to the love of Heaven. . | 
Ang.. I will performe it. 
Andin thatinftant when the ſword ſets free: 
Your happy ſoule, his ſhall have liberty - 
Is there ought clic > -. 
Dor, For proofe that. I forgive 
My Perſccutor, who in ſcarae defir'd.» - * 
To taſte of that. moſt ſacred fruit Igoe to - 
After my death as ſent from me, be pleas'd- 


To give him of it. : | 
eng. Willingly deare Miſtrefles . TL 
Mas. Iam amaz'd» Anton. I fcgletholy hires 


That yeclds a comfortable heate within me, . 
I am quite alter'd from rhe thing I was-: 
Sec I can ſtand, and gge alone, thus. kneele - 
To;heavenly Dorethes, touch her hand 
Witha religious kiſle. | 
Excer Sapritius «ud Theophilus. 
Sep. He is well now, 
Bur will not be drawne backs. - 
T beopb. It matters not, 
We can diſcharge this worke without his helpe x 
Bat ſce your ſonne. Sepr- Villaine. 
eAvnton, Sirl beleech you, . 
Being ſo neere our cnds divorce us not- 
T beopb. Ile quickly make a ſeparation of 'eme - 
Haſt thou ought elſe to ſay ? 
Dorothes. Nothing but blame: 
Thy-tardinefſe in 6 7 mg reſt, . 
My peace is made with teavengto whichmy ſoule 
Beging 


ona 1 


The Virgin Marty. ” 

Begins fo take her flight, ſtrike, O ſtrike quickly, -- 

And thoughyau are unmoy'd toſce ny death | 
; ſhall 


Hercafter when my ſtory ſhall be r 

As they were preſcntnow, the hearers ſh 
y this of Dorothee with wet eyes, 

She liv'd a Virgin, and a Virgin dyes. her head trucks off« 
Antoz. Otake my ſoule along'to waite on thine. = 
eHac, Your ſonne linkes too. Amt oninws ſinkss 
Sep. Already dead. T beoph. Dicall. 

That are or fayour this accurſed 6c, 

I tryamph in their ends, and will raiſe up 

A hull ottheir dead Carkaſles toorelooke 7 

The Pyreveen Hils, but llc roote out 

Theſe ſuperſtitious fooles, and leave the World| 

No name of Chriſtian, Lond Aduſicke, 8x6 Angt ts | 
Sep. Ha, Heavenly Muſicke, baving fr layd bis hand 
e Fac. 'Tis intheayre. pen their mout ber. 

T beoph. lilyfons of the Diyall 

Wrought by ſome one of her Religion, 

Thar faine would make her death a Miracle,  ; 

It frights aot me:: becauſe he-is your ſonne 

'Let him have buriall, but let her body 

Becaft forth with contempt in ſome high way, | 

And be to Valtures and to Dogs a prey, Exquot. * 


The end of the fourth vt. 
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Actus 5, Scena I. 
j 
Enter Theophilus iz his ſtudy, Brokes bout binw. 


Theoph. | 34 Holyday.(*Oh (/ar ) that thy ſervant 
(Thy Provolt to ſec execution done 

On theſe bale Chriitians in {ſaree ) 

Should now want worke: fleepe theſe Idolaters 

That none are ſtirring. As a.curious Painter Biſe £4 

When he has made ſome honourablepecce, 

*tands off, and with aſearching.eyc examines 

''ach colours how 'tis ſweetned, and then hugs 
K 3 2 AR 


Thepirginaanye = 
Himſelfefor his rare workemanſhip. -- Se-heere* $5% 
WillIm I = 4 06- » rk 
Long paſt wrap'd up.unfold to make me merry 
Witkſhadowes, —_ I want theſubſtances.  Boeke, 
My Muſter-booke of Hel-hounds; were the Chriſtians 
W hoſe riames.ſtahd here (alive) and armr'd ; not Rome 
Could move upon her. hindges. What I have done 
Nr ſhall hereafter, is not out of hate 
To poore tormented: weetches, no 1 am carryed | 
With viole:ce of zealt;andftreames of ſerviee 
I owe our Romangods. . Grear Britatne, what. 

A thouſand wives with brats ſucking their brefts, 

Had hot Irons pinch'd em off, and throwne to ſwine ;. 

And thea rheir fleſhly backparts hewed with hatchets, 

Were mine'd and bak#dinPies to feed ſtarv'd Chriſtians: . 
Ha, has ; ml | i | 

Agen, agen, = Eaft. Angle, -- oh, Eaſt-Angles. 

Bandogs (kept three dayes hungry ) worried * 

I 990. Britiſh Raſcals, ſtyed up, fat- 

Of purpoſe, {tript naked, and difarm'd. . 

I could out{tare a yeere of Sunnesand Moones, | 

To fit at theſe ſweet Bul-baitings, ſo I conld- 

Thereby but one Chriſtian wia ro fall 
In adoration to my 7upzter. . Twelve hundred” 

Eyes boar'd with Augurs out : oh! Eleven thouſand 
Torne by wild beaſts : two hundred ram'd i'th earth * 

To th' armepits, and full platters ronnd about 'em, 

But farre enough tens 1 wy cat dogs, ha, ha, ha. . Rs/e 

Tuſh, all theſe tortures are but phillipings, Conſort, 

Flea-bitings; I before thedeſtinies, enter Angelo with a 

My bottome did wind up, would fleſh my ſelfe. Baker 

Once more upon ſome one remarkeable fild With fruir 

Atoue all theſe, this Chriſtian Slut was well, , a*d flowers 

A pretty one, but let ſuch t:orror follow 

The next I feed with torments, that when Rome 

Shall heare jt, her foundation-at the ſound 

Ny tecle an Earth-quake, How now 7 Afuſucke, 

. Aus. Are you amaz'dSu»ſ{o great a Roman ſpirit and 
does ittremble... | Wa 1 oh 
22 T he, How 


The Virgin Martyr. 
- Thes. How cam'ſt thou in ? To whom thy buſtielſe 4 
FW. | Ag * To you M4 

I hada Miſtreſſe late ſent henceby you 
Vpon a bloudy errand, you.tntreated - 
That when ſhe came into that bleſſed Garden . 
W hither ſhe knew ſhe went, and where (now happy 
She feeds upon all-joy, ſhe would Tend to you © 
Some of that Gardenfruit and flowers, which here 
To have her promiſe ſav'd, arebrought by me. 

T heoph. Cannot I ſee this Garden ? | 

for *Yes, if the Malter — +5055 5 | 

Will giveyou entrance. Angelo vam{heth. 


T ie. 'T1s a tempting fruit,and the moſt bright cheek'd 
\ . childTeverview'd, 


Qneect imtelling goodly fruit, what forwers are theſe ? 

In Dzoclefians Gardens, the moſt beautious 
Compar'd with theſe are weeds : is it not February ? 
Theſtcond day ſhedyed : Froft, Ice and ſnow 

Bang on the beardof Winter, where's the Suune | 
That'gwilds this Summer, pretty ſweet boy, fay in what 

Country FI 

Shall a man finde this Gatden —= ,my delicate boy,vone! 
Vaniſhed ! | 
Withia there, faliamms and Geta.=— 
. Enter two ſervants. . 

Bath. My Lord:- 

Theoph. Are my gates ſhut? 

1. And guarded. 

T heoph. Saw you not = a boy. 

\ 2. Where? 

Theoph.. Heere he entred, a young Lad ; 1 co*.bleflitigs, 
danc'd upon his eyes, a ſmooth fac'd glorious Thias, that 
brought this Basker. 

1. Noſir? Exeunt. 

Theoph. Away, but be in reach if my voyce cals vou, 
No 1 Vaniſh'd ! And not ſeene, be thou a ſpirit © 
Sent from that Witchromocke me, I am ſure 
T his is effentiall, and how ereit growes, 

W ill taſte it, | | Cates, 
4 K.3 Har. Ha, ©, 


The Firgin Martyrs 
. War, Ha, ha, ha,ha. 
T'be. So good, ile have ſome now ſure, 
Her. Ha, ha, ha, ha,great lickoriſh fools. 
"The. Whatartthou ?- 
Har, AFiſherman. 
The, W hat doeſt thou catch. » 


Har. Soules, ſoules, fiſh cal'd ſoules. 


— 


Enter « ſernant. 
' The, Geta ; 
T. MyLord. _ _ 
Har. Ha,ha,ha,ha. Within, 


"The. W hat infolent ſlaue is this dares laughat me? 

Or what is't the dog grinnes at ſo? 

I. I neither know my Lerd at what, nor whom, for 
there is none withour but my fellow 7aliemns, and hece's 
making a Garland for fapseer, 

The. Jupiter all within me is not well, 
And yetnotr ficke. 

Her. Ha,ha,ha, ha. lowder, 
Thr. What's thy name ſlaue? 

_ Har. Goclooke, eAt one thd. 

1. Tis Harpaxvoyce. 

The. Harpex, gocdrag the Caitiffe to my foote, 

That I may ftampe vpon hun. 

Her. Foole, thoulicſt. Ht t other end, 
1. Hee's yonder now my Lord, 

Th-. Watch thou that end 

Whilſt I make good this. 


Har, Ha, ha,ha,ha,ha. eF#the middle. 
T be. Hee's at Barli-breake, and the laſt coupleare now 
im hell, Exit ſeruants. 1 


Search for him, all this ground me thinke is bloudy, 
And pau'd with ms: an of thoſe Chriſtians eyes 
W hom I haue turtur'd, and they ſtare ypon me; 
'W hat was this apparition? ſure it had 

A ſhape Angelicall; mine eyes (though dazled 

And dan ted at firſt fight) tell me, it wore 

A paire of glorious wings, yes they were wings, 
And hence he flew ; tis yanſbed, /upizer 


The Virgin Martyr. 
* For all my ſacrifices done to him | OM 
Never once gaue me ſimile : how can ſtone ſmile, Advſcks 
©: woodden Image laugh ? ha! Iremember | 
Such Maſicke gauic a welcome to my care, 
When thefaire youth came to me : "tis in the Ayre, 
Or from ſome better place, a power diuine, 
Through my darke Jgnorance on my ſoule does ſhine, 
And makes me ſee a conſcience all ſtain'd ore, 
Nay drown'd and:danm'd for euer in Chriſtian gore. 
Harp. Ha, ha, he. Wit bir. 
Theopb, Agen, whatdainty rellifh on my rongue 
This fruit hath left, ſome Angell hath me fed, © 
If ſo toorhfull, I wlll be banqueted. © eates avother, 
Har, Hold, _ Emer Harpax in « fearc- 
Theoph. Not for Ceſar. full ſhape, fire flaſhing ant * 
Harp. But for me thou ſhalt. of the Budy. 
Theoph. Thou art no Twin to him that”: 
. Laft was heere. _ 
You powers whom my ſoule bids'me reverence 
Guard me : Wharart thou? - 
Harp. I'm thy Malter- - 
Theoph. Mine. - | | | 
Harp. And thou tny everlaſting ſlave; that Harpex, 
Who hand in hand hath led thee to thy Hell 
Aml. h a 
 _ Theoph. Avant.  N 
Hary. I will not, caſt thoirdowne' ' ' 
That Basket withthe things 'in't, and fetch up 
W hatthou haſt ſwallowed, and theri take a drinke - 
Which I ſhall give thee, and i'me gone. | 
 Theoph. My Fruit | | | 
Does this offend thee ? fee; © 


Harp. Spetit toth'earth, Bs 
And tread upon'it, or fe peece-meale teare thee. * | 
Th.Art thou with this affrighted? See, here's: more. fiow- * 
Her.Fling thenraway,ile take thee clfe & hang thee" ers 
In acontorrted chaine of Ifſicles 
Ith frigid Zone : downe with them, ' 
Iherph, Atthe bottomes © © 


The Virzn Martyr. 
' Oge thing I found not yetyſec+,,,,, eA:frefſe of Flowers, 
iT b, Ob, I.mtorturd, . - 2s GR OG og) 
*T'be: Can this doe't * Hence thou Fiend infernall hence. 
Har. Claſpe Jpiters Image, and away with that. 
T hegp.. At thee 1le fling that {upiter, for me thinkes 
I ſervea better Mafter, be now! checkes me eG) an0D! 
For muthering my two daughters, put.on Dy PNEG,, - 
Dy thy Ely FCA Ft [ hunt the life | 
Of Deretbes, the holy Virgin Martyr, 
She is not angry with the Axe nor mc, 
But (ends theſe preſents te me; andile travell _ 
Ore wortds to find her, and from her white hand 
. To.beg a forgivencſſe. _, 
_#ar. No, ilebinde thee here. 
; Theoph, 1 ſerveaſtrength above thine: this ſmall wea- 
pon methinkes is armour hard cnough.,- 
' Har, Keepefromme. _. . Sankes a little, 

T he. Art poaſting to thy center? Down heb-hound,down, 
Me haſt thou loſt; thatarme which hurles thee hence 
Save me, and ſet me up the ſtrong defence, 0M 
In the faire Chriſtians quarrell. Enter eAngele- 

Anz. Fixe thy footethere, bd 4era > 
Nor be thou ſhaken with;aCeſer5 voyce, | .. 
Though thouſand deaths werein it; and Ithen 
Will bring thee to a River that ſhall waſh oy, 
Thy bloudy hands cleane, and more white thaninow, 
Andto that Garden, erg hee bleſt things graw,.". 
Andto that Martyr'd) wrein, who bath ſent | -/; +: 
That heayealy token to thee; Spred this brayc wing 
And terve than [{e/ama farre greater King. Ext. 

The-ph, Tt is, it is ſome Angell, yanith'd againe.l': 
Oh come back ravithing Bo;, bright Meſſenger, 

Thou haſt (by theſe mineeyes fixt on thy beauty ) 
Mlumined Xl my foulc, now lookelI backe 
-On my blacke Tyranmes, which as they did 

t-darc the bloudicft, thon bleſt ſpirit that lcades mey 
Teach me what I muſt dve, and to doe well, .- +, 1 
Fhat my laſt a, the beſt may Paralcll. Eat. \+*[ 


| 
- 


©: Enter 
k Ks n " _ 


The Vivgin AMartye; 


Enter Dioclefion, If aximinus ; Fpire, Pontus,o AMaceden, 
R . meeting Artermia, attendants. | 


Artem. Glory and Conqueſt Rlillattend upon 

Try umphant C eſar " 

* Dioech, Letthywiſh faire Daughter 
Be equally,divided, and hereafter | 
| Learne thonitoknow and reverence Maximins;, 
Wholepower:with mincunited makes one Ceſar. . 

Haxim. But that Ifeare *twould be held:flattery, 

The bonds confiderd in which we tand ty'd 

Aglpve, and Empire, I ſhould fay till now 

I nexe' had ſcene a Lady I thought worthy 
"To be my Miltreſle. _: | 
_ Hirrem. Sir, you thew your (elfe | 

Both Courtier and Souldier, but taks heed, 

Take heed my Lord, h my dultpointed beauty 
'Stain'd by a harſh refufallin my ſeivant + - | 
Cannot Le forth ſuch beames as may inflameyou, 
You may.cncounter fucha powerfull one, ; 
That witha pl heat will thaw your heart 
"Though bound in ribs of Ice; love ſtill is love, - 

His Bow and Arrowes are the ſame,great fains 
'That to his fucceſſors left the name of Ceſar _ 
Whom: warre could never tame, that with dry eyes | 
.Beheld the large Plaines of Pharſalre, cover'd 
Wirh the dead Carkaſſes of Senators | 

And Citizens of Rome, when the world k'1ew 

No other:Lord but him, ftrucke deepeinycares tow 
And mengray hair'd forget the luſtsof youth : 

Afﬀter all ie mecting faire (teoperre, 

A ſupplyant tothe Magicke of her-eye, 
Ev'n in his pride of.conqueſttooke'tumuaptive, 
, Norare you morefecure.  - ' + 

«Maxim. Were youdeform'd 

{ But by the Fog onare moſt excellent) 
-b:-> rob an tion would:orecome ine, 
, And fhouldbe maEEedin being xPriſpner 
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To 


The Virgin Martyr. 
Toyour faire vertues, then Gf all the Honours, 
Walth, Title, Empire, that my (word hath purchac'd:. 
Dioc. This meets. my wiſhes, welcome it Ari emis 
With our-ſtrerch'd armes, and ſtudy to forget 
That Aron ever Was thy fare 
Reſeru'd thee for Eon res! choile, embrace it "ER 
Ep.This happy matc gs new nerves togineſtrength 
tes ans 2.5.5 league: March, Hywen pnkelfe | 
Will bleſſe this marriage whichwe will fo! UUze | 
In the preſence of theſe Kings. 
Pee Who reſt moſt happy 
To be eye-witnefſes ofa Match that brings 


Peace to the Empare.' wi: £2 1g 
Dros We much thanke your loues, - 59? >BY ond 
But wher's S«pritz#s our Gouernour, . a © 


And our moſt zealous Prouoft zood Theephilu "0 
Tf ever Prince were-bleſtin a true fernant, 


Or could the gods bedtbtors'toz man,” 2:bÞ 
Both they and we ſtand farre ingag'10 cherih:' £ 
His piette and ſervice: - > Un 


eArte. Sir theGouernour' 
Brookes ſadly his ſonnes loſſe although he turn 4 - 
Apoſtata in death, butbold'Theophilws | F 
Who for the ſane caule in my preſence ſeald: RE 
His holy anger on his daughtcrs hearts. 
Hauing with tortures firſttrideto convert her, | 
Drag'd the bewitching Chriſtian to the ſcaffold 
And faw her looſe her head.. Dio. Heis ail 
And from-his awne mouth I\onld gladly heare. 
The manner how the ſuffered: * - 
_—_ = lbe deliuer'd 
W1th ſuchcontemprt and ſcorne , Tknow his na 
That rather *rwill beger your highneff haghter | 
'Then the leaft pittte:  IRCVUT IH A 
Exter [T heoy biles, Seprinids, CMaering "3, 
ws Tothat end1 woukd bexte it: © ©, 
Arte. He cones, wit the Gou , 
Dio, 'O Suprevins, ' TOW 


T Amt cludeyoufor your reader; 


The Firgis Martyr 
Butyet remembring that you afe a father, 
I wall forget it, good Theophels: ren” gp; 
Ile - op with yoit anone: ncerer your care. , Sapritimms 
Thr, By Artontmus ſoule 1 do conjure yon, 
And though not for religien, tor his frien{bip, 
Wrihout demanding whats the cauſe that mones me, 
Recclue my fignet, by the power of this | 
Goto my prilons, and releaſe all Chriſtians 
That are infetters there by my command- 
e ac. But what ſhallfollow-? 
T bee. Haſte then to the port, ae 
You thall there finde two tall ſhips ready rigg'd, 
In which embarke the poore diltreſſed ſoules 
And beare them from the reach of tyranny, 
- Enquire not whether you are the dictie _ 
That they adore,will gine you proſperous winds, 
And make your voyage ſuch, and largely payfor 
Your hazard, and your tranclt : Teaue me here 
Therets afcene that Tmuſtatt alone # 
Haſt goud MH acrins?, and the greatGod guide you» _ 
Aac. le yndertake there's ſomething | as to 1t 
Tisto fate inthocentblood, a Saintlike act, | 
And tobe mercifull has neyer beene | 
By mortall men themſelnes eſteemed a fin. = Exit Mice 
Dies, You know Jour charge. 
Sap, And will withcare obſerne it, 
 Dioe. For l profelſe he is not {«[ars friend: . 
That ſheds a teare for any torturethat | 
A Chriftian ſuffers, wekcome my beft ſeruant ; 
My carefult,zcatous Prevoft;thou haſt roy14 | 
To fatisfie my will thoaghin extreames, Py 
I love thee for't,thon att fitnierocke, no changeling 2 , 
Pretheedclincr/and for my fakedoit - 
ms oxcefſeof bitternefle or ſcoffes Be 
efore my brother andrheſc Kings, how tooke = 
The Clviftian herdecach.. bs 


T bee, And fuchapreſence 


ul. 21. 
n imper|lcroWwnry 


— - _—_— - _ 
- 


> 


The Virg! in Martyr. 
Her ſtory will deſerne, itis a full 
Of excellency and wonder.. > 
Diecle.. Ha | how's this? 
T hee. O marke it therefore, and with thatattention, 
As you would hearean Embaſſie from heauen 
By a wing'd Legat, for the truth deliuered, 
Both how and what this bleſſed virgin ſuffered: 
And Dorothea but hereafter nam d, 
You will rife yp with reverence, and nomore 
As things vaworthy of your thoughts, remember 
W hat the canoniz'd Spart a Ladyes were 
Which lying Fr reece {o boſts of, your owne matron# 
Your Romaye Dames whole fgures,you yet keepe. 
As holy relickes in, her hiſtoric. 
Will find a ſecond vrne « Gracchus Cornelia, 
Paxliza that in death defir'd to follow. . 
Her husband Sereca,nor Brutus Portia. - 
That ſwallow*dburnit coles to ouer take-him, 
Though all their ſcuerall worths weregiuen to ane 
With this is to be mention'd. | 
e Maximinns. Ts he mad? 
Diocle. 'Why they did dic T heephilns, and nokchy. * 
This did no more. 
Theo, They out of deſperation: 
Or for vatne glory of anafter name 
Parted withlife. This had not mutinous ſonnes” 
As the raſh Gracchiwere, nor wasthis Saint 
Adoting motheras Cornelia was 3: | 
This loſt no hus in. whoſe overthrow 
Her wealth andhonor ſuncke, no-feare of want 
Did make her being tedious, but aiming 
At an immortallcrowne, and in his cauſe 7 
' Who: onely can beſtow it, who-ſent downe- 
Leg ions af miniſtring Angels tobeare vp 
Her ſpotleſſe ſuuleto heauen; whoentertaind i i 
Wit hchoyce celeſtiall muſicke, equall to 
' To the motion of the ſph eres, ſhe vo 


Chang'd this life for ab ner My Lord Sprvnr « 0d 
- Yow werepreſe 


entat her dearli,did your creliere- + © 


Pre 


The Forgin IRE 


Suc h raviſhing ſounds 2” | 

Sepr. 'Yetyouſayd then it was wircheraft, 
Anddivelliſhilluſions. 

T beoph. 1 then heard it-11 2 
With ſinfull eares; and belch'd ourblaſphenions words 
Againſt hisdietie, which then I kneny not, 
Nor did beleeve in him. 

Dis. V hy doſt thou now? Or dar'ſt thou 11 GUr hearing 

T heopb. Were my voyce;” i 7 1 
As lowdas is his thunder to be heard 
Through all the world, all Potentates offearth - "2 
Ready to burſt with rage; ſhould they but heare ic, \ 
Though hell to aydetheir malicelent her furies, - 4 
Yetl would ſpeake; and tpeake againe, and boldly 
I am a Chriſtian, and the powers you'worthip: 

But dreaiacs of fooles and Madmen. 

e Maximinus, Lay hands on him. 

Die. Thou twice a child (fer dion age, ſo makes thee) 
Thoucauldſt not elſe thy plies fr 
Being almoſt paſt throug hinthis yak —F? 
Deſtroy what ere thou haſt done goo ood of great, 
Thy youth did promiſe much, and growne a man, 
Thou madeſt it ood, and with cncreaſe of yeares 
Thy a&jons it er'd : astheSunne 
Thou didft ri{e gloriouſly, kepſta conſtant courſe 
In all th AT, and now an the Evening  - 
W hen thou ſhould{t paſſe with pore tothy reft, - 
Wile thoufall likea Meteors. 

Sapr. Yetconteſſe” 
That thou art mad, and chat thy rongue eandhear 
Had no agreement. - 

eHax; Doe, no way is ett elſe,.. 
To fave thy life T heophrlns. 

Deecle/. But refule it! - 
Deſtruction as horrid.ind as ſodaine » 
Shall falt upon thee, as if hell ſtood open 
And thou-wer't ſinking thither. | 

T heoph; Heare me yet AS greg 1 
Heare mg for my {ery/cop pa > 1) {brig vi 

| $. 


The Virgin Matiyhe 
eZrtew. \V hatwill he (ay? | 

T heoph, As ever deſery'd yourfay our hearcime, 

And graat one boone,'tis-not tor life I ſue tor, 
Nor 1s it fig that I that nere knew puttyy''? 

Teaay Chriftian; beirigone:my'felfe -  - 
Should looke for any; no, i ratherbeg .- 
Theutmolt of your cruelty ; ſtand: ! ' ! 
&ccomptable tor thouſand Chrilinansdeaths, 
Aud were it poilible that | could die \** © *- 

A day torevery one,thenliveagane' 

To be againetormented, 'twere to.me - | 
An cafiepennance; and Hhould pafic through - 
A gentle cleanfing fire, bur that deny'd me, 

I: being beyond the irength offeeble nature, 
My ſuite is you would have no pitty:on me. 

In mine owne houſe there are a thoufand engines 
Of ſtudyed cruelty, which I did prepare 

For miſerable Chriſtians, let metecle 

As the Sicilian did hrs brazen Bull, 

The horridft you can finde, and1 will fay 

In death that you are mercifull. 

Diaclef. Deſpaire not | | 
Inthis thou ſhalt prevaile, go fetch em hither, /orve gof on 
Death ſhall put on a thouſand ſhapesat once the rackes 
And ſaappeare before thee, racks, and whips, 

Thy fleſh withodurning Pinſors torne, ſhall feed 

The firethat heates them; and what's wanting'ts 

The torture of thy body, ile (i my 

In puniſhing thy minde : fetch all the Chriſtians - 
Thatarein hold, and here before his face | 

Cut 'em in peeces. ID 4 | 

T heoph. *Tis not inthy power, Vo oe 7 
Tt was the firſt good deed Icverdid,'  Þ - LE 
They are remoy'd out of thy reach, how erc 
I was dctermin'd for my finnes to die; 

I firſt rooke order far thei liberty, 
And {till I dare thy worſt. » 7 0064 

Deacle. Bind him 1 fay, 3 HL a 

Make every artery and finew crack. 


wy 


The Virgin DMF: 


The five" that makes him give thelowdeſt ſhrike. 
Shall have ten thouſand! Drachines| wreteh: Ve force thes 
To curſe the power thotv 93. 2% ff | 


T beoph. Never, never, 2Mi7 9210 ©: 05 A 


No breath of mine ſhall 2 -belpene ens - -T The tors 
Bat wht ſhall fpeake his Majeſty of Wetey : hve him. 
Jam honour” wk in my Le Ro Wenketotmentors | 


d 2\Wepd Ke be cet $ DR: | 
-Fhelrons coole;Here wmes EG, : 
Spare nopurt of me«'' 
oil; Star He oadices beyond 
Thy {afferance of a man, 
apr. No figh nor groane 
To witneſſe kad feeling. 
Drocl.. Harder Villaines. Enter Harpex. 
Harp. Ynleſſe that he blaſpheme he's loſt forever, 
If torments ever could bring I deſpairc. 
Let theſe compell him to it ; oh me 
 Myancient Enemicsagaine. 


falls downe. 


Emer Dorothea-i 194 whe e Robe, CroWnes upon her rove,e 
Crowne upon her brat}, kad i# bythe. eAngell, 2Automnus 
{alfte and (hriſftets following at; m white, 


us lefſe glorious, 
the Angell with 4 Crowne for bin. 


--Fheoph, 1008s Viſion. 
Didere ſo hard abed yeeld man a dreame 
So heavenly as this, I amconfirm'd, 


Contirm'd you bleſſed Spirits, and make haſt 
Totake that Crowne of immort 

.You offer to me ; deathtill this bleſt minute: 

T never thought thee flow pac'd, nor could I 
Haſten theenow for any paine 1 fulfer, 

But that thou _ | me from a glorious wreath, 

W hich th is ſtormy way I would creepe to, 
And humbly k kneeling with humility weare it, 

Oh now Ltecle thee, bleſſed Ss L00ne, 


* 
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 _ Thepirgn Martyr. 
And node for me all oundsand ſcarres, 
1 pn Ie [0-67 WAITES» RR ; 


Saepr. 1 Tay Weg tortur'd, but mereyer 
A conkiene: like this. 


= 
Maids Tawdy ; 


As it hath been divers times 


ACTED. 
Atthe'Black-Frers, 


BY THE 


K IN G S Majefties Servants. 


oO —— 


_— / Ws ah hw 
_—_ — —— — © ee 


Written by FRANCIS BEAUMONT, 
and FOHN FLETCHER, Gentlemen. 


<7. 
4" 


EE yy —_—_— _ > Ib >, - m—— 
- 


| -- fe Ghſi Reviſed aa. Careted exaitl « 
| by the OO 


—_— 2 w=— — 


LONDON, 
Printed in the Year #661, 


